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The *siViors U\ Qames. 

The Duke of Venice. 

Merochuc, a Prince, and a Sutor to Portia. 

The Printe of <^4r*gori , Sutor alfo to Portia. 
Bajfanio,zn Italian Lord, Sutor like wife to Portia. 
AnthoniOy a Merchant of Venice. 

Salarino , 

S alanio, ? Gentlem en of Venice , and Compa- 
GrAtiano } r nionswith Bajfanio. 

Lorenfo, ^ 

Shy lock, the rich lew, and Father of Iefica. 

Tub all, a lew, Shitocks Friend. 

Portia., the rich Italian Lad^. 

Nemjfa , her wayting- Gentlewoman. 

Iefica , Daughter to Shy leek. 
loldr 



Gebbo, an old man, father to Lancelot. 
Lancelot Gobbo the Clowne. 
StefhanOy a Meflenger. 
lay lor, and Attendants. 
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The Comicall Hiftory of theMer- 

chant of Venice 

Enter tVlnthonio, Salarino, and S alanio, 

N footh I know not why I am fo fad, 

* It wearies me, you fay it wearies you- _ 
But how I caught it, found it,or came by it. 
What ftuffe tis made of, whereof it is borne, 

Iamtoleame: 

And fuch a want-wit fadneffe makes of me. 

That I have much adoe to know my felre. 

Salar. Your mind is toffing on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fayle. 

Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the Sea, 

Doe over-peere the pettie-traffiquers. 

That courfie to them doe them reverence. 

As they flieby them with their woven wings, 

Salan. Beleeve me fir, had I fuch venture forth. 

The better part of my affe&ions would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I fhould be ftill 
Plucking the grafle to know where fits the vvinde. 

Prying in Maps for Ports, and Peeres,and Rodes : 

And every objeft that might make me feare 
Mif- fortunes to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me lad. 

Salar. My wind cooling my broth. 

Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harme a wind too great.might doe at lea. 

I fhould not fee' the fandie houre-glafle rumje. 

But I Ibould thinke of Shall owes and of Flatts, 

And fee my wealthy tslndrerv docksin fand, 

Vayling her high top lower then her ribs, 
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To kiffe her buriall j Should I gee to Church, t 

And lee the holy edifice of ftone, 

And not bethink e me ftraig’nt of-dangerous rocks, 
Which touching but my gentle Veffels fide , 

Would fcatter all herfpices on-thcftreauie, : 

Enroabe the roaring water with' my (tikes. 

And in a word, but even now worth this. 

And now worth nothing. Shall I have the thought 
Tothinke on this, and (hall I lacke the thought 
That fuch’a thing bechanc'd Would make me fad ? 

But tell not me, I know zAnthonio 
Is fad to t'ninke upon his merchandize. 

Anth. Beleeve me no, I thanke my fortune for it. 
My ventures are not in one bottome traded, 

Nor ro one place ; nor is my whole eftate 
V pon the fortune of this prelent yearc : 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not lad. 

Sala. Why then you are in love. Amh. Fie, fie. 
Sal. Not in love neither : then let us lay you are fad 
Becaufe you arc not merry ; and twerc as eafie 
For you to laugh and leape, and lay you are merry 
lecaufeyou are not fad. Now by two-headed Iantts, 
Nature hath fram’d ftrange fell owes inhertime : 

Some that will evermore pcepe through their eyes. 

And laugh likeParratsata Pagpiper. 

And other of fuch Vineger alpeft. 

That they’l not fhrew their teeth in way of fmile. 
Though Nejhr fweare the jeft-be laughable. 

Enter Bafanio.Lorenfo, and Qratiano. 

Sala. Here comes Baffanio your moft noble kinfman, . 
CjratianofiwA. Lercnfo. Parc ye well. 

We leave you now with better company. 

Salan. I would have {laid till I had made you merry. 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

A»th, Y our worth is very deare in my regard. 

I take it your ©wne bufinefle calls on you. 

And you embrace th’occafion to depart. 

Solar, Good morrow my good Lords. 









the CMer chant of Venice. 

•g 4 f Q 0 od figniors both, when (hall we laugh ? fay, when ? 
You grow exceeding ftrange : muft it be (o ? 

Sal. Wcclc make our leyfures to attend on yours. 

Exeunt SAlaririOy and 

Lor. My Lord Bafanio, fince you have found Anthonie . 

\Vc two will leave y ou, but at dinner rime 
I pray you have in mi nde where we muft meete. 

B'af I will not faileyou. 

Cra. Youlooke not well fignior *A nthonio. 

You have roo much re(pe<ft upon the world : 

They loafe it that doc buy it with much care, 

Beleeve me you arc mervelloufly chang’d. 

tsfnt. I hold the world but as the world, Grataine , 

A ftage, where every man muft play a part, 

And mine a fad one. 

Grat. Let me play the foole, 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinckes come. 

And let my liver rather heate with wine 
Then my heart coole with mortifying groanes. 

Why (hould a man whofe blood is warmc within. 

Sit like his Grandfirc, cut in Alablafter : 

Sleepe when he wakes ? and creepe into thclaundies 
By being peevifti ? I tell thee what t Anthonie , 

I love thee, and tis my love that fpcakes : 

There area lbrt of men whofe vifages 
Doecreamc and mantle like a ftanding Pond, 

And doe a wilfull ftilneffe entertaine, 

W ith purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
Ofvvifdome, gravitie, profound conceit, . 

As who (hould lay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I opc my lips, let no doggebarke. 

O my tAnthonie I doe know ofthele 

That therefore onely are reputed wife 

For faying nothing ; when I am very fure 

If they (hould fpeake, would almoft dant thofe earcs. 

Which hearing them would call their brothers fooles, 

He tell thee more of this another time. . 

But filh not with this melancholy baite 

A 
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For this fcoleGudgin,this Opinion : 

Come good Lor erf o , fare ye well awhile, 
lie end my Exhortation after dinner. 

Loren, Well, we will leave you then till dinner time. 

J muftbeoneof thefe fame dumbe wife men. 

For Gratiano never lets mefpeake. 

Gra. Well, kcepe me company but two ycares moc, 

Thou (halt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 

Ant , Fare you well ,Ile grow a talker for this gearc. 
gra . Thanks yfaith, for {Hence is onely commendable 
In a neatstonguedried,and a mayd not vendible. Exeunt, 
*s4nt. It is that any thing now. 

Baf. gratiam fpeakes an infinite dcale of nothing more then 
any man in all Venice • his reafons arc as two graines of wheat hid 
in twobufhcls of chaffs: you fhal feekeall day ere you find them, 
and when you have them, they are not worth the fearch. 

Ant. Well,tell me now what Lady is the fame. 

To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage. 

That you to day promis’d to tell me of. 

Bajf. Tis not unknownc to you tsVnthonio, 

How much I have disabled mine eftate, 

Ey fomething {Lowing a more fwelling port. 

Than my faint meanes would grant continuance : 

Nor doe I now make moane to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble rate, but my chiefecare 
Is to come fairely off from the great debts. 

Wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag’d : tp you Anthenio, 

I owe the moft in money and in love. 

And from your love I have a vvarrantie 
To unburthen all my plots and purpofes. 

How to getcleareof all the debts I owe. 

Ant, I pray you good Bajfanio let me know it, 

And if it Hand as you you * ielfe ftill doe. 

Within the eye of honour, be alfur’d, 

My purfc, my perfon, my extreameft meanes 
Lyeall unlockt to your occafions, 

" Bajf. In my Schoole daics,when I had loft one fhaft, 
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the tMer chant of Venice. 

I (Lot his fellow of the felfe fame flight 
The felfe faincvvay, with more advifed watch, 

To find the other forth, and by adventuring both, 

I oft found both : I urge this child-hood proofe, 
Becaufc what followes is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is loft; but if you pleafe 
To (hoot another arrow that felfe way 
Which you did (hoot the firft, I doe not doubt. 

As I will watch thcayme, or to find both, 

Or bring your latter hazard backeagaine. 

And thankefully reft debter for the firft. 

‘An. You know me well, and herein (pend but time 
To winde about my love with circumftance. 

And out ofdoubtyoudo me now more wrong 
In making queftion of my uttermoft 
Then if you had made waft of all J have : 

Then dee but fay to me what I lhould doc 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft unto it : therefore fpcake. 

Bajf. In 'Belmont is a Lady richly Jcfr, 

And fhc is faire, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues; fometimes from her eyes 
I did receive faire fpeechlcffe raeflages : 

Her name is "Portia, nothing undervallew’d 
To Catos daughter, Bruttu Portia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, 

For the fourc winds blow in from every coaft 
Renowned futors,and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece. 

Which makes her feat of Belmont Cholcbos ftrond, 

And many Iafons come in queft of her. 

0 my iA ntbonio, had I but the meanes 
To hold a rivall place with one of them, 

1 have a minde prefages me fuch thrift 
That I fhould queftionleffe be fortunate. 

Anth. Thou knowft that all my fortunes are at fea, 
Neither have I money, nor commoditic 
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To raife a prefent ihmnxc ; therefore goe forth, 

Trie what my credit can in Venice doe, 

That fhal 1 be rackt even to theuttermoft. 

To furnifhthee to Belmountto fairc Portia. 

Goe prelently enquire, and fo will I, 

Where money is, and I no queftion make 
To have it of my truft, or for my fake. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia with her wating-woman T(errijfa. 

Tor. By my troth Ns rr ifa, my little body is aweary of this 
great world. 

Ns r - You would be, fwcet Madam, if your miferies were in 
the fame aboundance as your good fortunes are : and yet for ought 
I fee, they are as fick that forfeit with too much, as they that ftarve 
with nothing; it is no meane happines therefore to be featedin 
the meane, fuperfluitie comes fooner by white haires, but compc- 
tcncie lives longer. 

j . ■ Per. Good fentences, and well pronounc’d. 

Ncr. They wouldbe better if well follow’d. 
r Por. 1 f to do were as eafie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappcls had beene Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good divine that folio wes his owne inftrudions,I 
can eafier teach twenty what were good to be done, then to be one 
of the twenty to follow mine own teaching : the braine may de- 
vife la wes for the blood, but a hote temper leapes ore a cold de- 
cree, fuch a hare is madnes the youth, to skip ore the medics of 
good counfell the cripple ; butthis reafoning is nor in the failiion 
to choofe me a husband, 6 mec the word choofe, I may. neither 
choofe who I would,nor refufe who I diflike,fo is the wil ofaly- 
ving daughter curbd by the will of a dead father : . is it not hirde 
NerriJJa, that I cannot choofe one, nor refufe none. 

Ner. Your Father was ever vertuous, and holy men at their 
death have good infpirations, therefore the lottry that he hath de- 
vifed in thefe three chtits ofgold, filver,and leacle, whereof who 
chooi'es his meaning choofes you., will no doubt never be choien 
by any rightly, bur one who you fhall rightly love : But-v vbat 
warmth is there iny our affection towards any of thefe Princely 
filters that are already come ? . ' 

‘For. 
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the {Merchant of Vtmc (. 

Tor. I pray thee over-name them, and as thou nameft them, I 
-will deferibe them, and according to my defection, levellat 

my affedion. . 

'Tier. Firft there is the N^epolttane Prince. ^ ~ 

epor. I that’s a colt indeed , for he doth nothing but talke o 
bis horfe, and he makes it a great appropriation to his owne good 
parts, that he can Ihooe him himfelfe : I am much afear d my La- 
die his mother plaid falfe with a Smith. 

Her. Then is there the Countie ‘ Falentine . 

Tor. He doth nothing but frowne (as who ftiould day, and you 
will not have me, choofe; he hearcs merry tales and fmilcs not; I 
feare hce will prove the weeping Philofophet when hce growes 
old, being fo full of unmannerly fadneffe in his youth.) 1 had ra- 
ther be married to a Deathf-head with a bone in his mouth , than 
to cither of thefe : God defend me from thefe two. 

Ner. How fay you by the French Lord, Mounfer Le Boune ? 

•For. God made him, and therefore let him paffe for a man, in 
truth I know it is a fin to be a mocker , but hce , why hcc hath a 
horfe better than the Neapolitans, a better bad habitc of frowning 
than the Count Palentine, he is every man in no man ; ifa Traffcll 
fing, he ftraight fals a capering, he will fence with his owne fha- 
dow. If I foould marry him, I fhould marry twenty husbands : 
if he would defpife me , I would forgive him ; for if he love me 
to madneffe, I fhall never requite him. 

Ner. What fay you then to Fanconbridge , the young Baron 
of England f 

Por. You know I fay nothing to him , for he underftands not 
me, nor I him: he hath neither Latine,French,nor Italian,and you 
wil 1 come into the Court , and fweare that I have a poore penny- 
worth in the Englifh : he is a proper mans pidure, but alas, who 
can convcrfe with a dumbe (how ? how odly he is futed, I thinke 
he bought his doublet in Italy, his round hofe in France , his bon- 
net in Germanic, and his behaviour every where. 

Ner. What thinke you of the Scojttifh Lord his neighbour ? 

Por. That he hath a neighbourly charitic in him , for he bor- 
rowed a box of the eare of the Englifhman , and fworc he would 
pay him againc when he was able : I thinke the Frenchman be- 
came his Suretie , and feal’d under for another. 

B Ner. 
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Ner. How like you the young Germaine, the Duke of Saxo- 
nies nephew ? ' .r 3 

Por. Very vildly in the morning when hce is fober, and molt 
videly in the afternoon® when he is drunke : when he is beft,hc is 
a little worfe then a man, ahd when he is worft he is little better 
then a beaftyand the worft falhhatcver fell, i hope ! ihallmake 
fhift to gbs without him. 

Ner. If he fliould offer to choofe, and choofe the right Casket, 
you fhouldrefufe to perforate your Fathers will, if you fhould 
refufe to accept him. 

Por. Therefore for feare of the worft, I pray thee feta deepe 
glafie of Reynilh wine on the contrary Casket, for if the Devxll 
be within, and that temptation without, I know he will choofe 
it. I will doe any thing Nerriffa ere I wil be married to a fpunge. 

Ntr, You neede not feare Lady the having any ofthele Lords, 
they have acquainted me with tlfeir determinations, which hin- 
deedto returneto.their hdme, and to trouble you with no more 
fute, unlefie.you may 1 be wonneby feme other lortthen your Fa- 
thers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

Por. If I live to be old as Sibtlla , I will die as chafte as Diana, 
unleffe I be obtained by the manner of my Fathers will: I am glad 
this parcell of woers are fo reafonabfe,foj* there is not one among 
them but I doat on his very abfence : and I pray God grant them 
a faire departure. 

Ner . Do$ you not remember Lady,in your Fathers time, a Ve- 
netian^ Scholleranda Souldier that came hither in company of 
thcMarquelfcof Motintferrat ? 

Por. Yes, yes, it was tS<jj/<t»w,asI thinke fo was he call’d. 

- Ner. True Madam, he of all the men that ever my foolifh eies 
look'd upon, was the belt deferving a faire Ladie. 

Por. I remember him wd, & I remember him worthy of thy 
Flow now, what newes ? (praife. 

inter a Servingman. 

Ser. The fdurc Grangers feeke for you Madam, to take their 
•leave : and there is a fore-runner come from a fife, the Prince of 
jMoroco, who brings word the Prince his Mafter will be hereto 
night. ’ 

Por, If I could bid the fife welcome with fo good heart as i 
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.hid the other foure farewell, I fliould begladofWs.appra.ch: 
‘fj c tafethe conditio,, ofa Saint and tlKiomploionot.^ 

I tad rather he fl.ould (lirivc me thee wi« me. Come - 

1,7'oc before : whiles we (tat the gate upon one wooer, ano- 

Sict knocks at the doote. . 

Enter Bafaniowtth Sht/ocke the Jew, 

Shy. Three rhoufendDucates, well. 

Baf. I fir, for three months. ( 

Shy. For three months, well. , 

Baf. For the which as I told you, Anthonto fliall be bound. 

Shy. Anthonto lhall be come bound, well. 

Baf. May you fted me ? Will you pleafure me ? 

Shall I know your anfwer. 

Shy. Three thoufand Ducats for three months, 
and lAnthonio bound . 

Baf. Your anfwer to that. Shy. Anthonto is a good man. 

Baf. Haveyou heard any imputation to the contrary. 

Shy. Ho no, no, no, no: my meaning in faying hee is a good 
man, is to have you underftand mee that hee is fufficient, y ct his 
meancs are in fuppofition : he hath an Argofie bound to Tripoli* , 
another to the Indies, I underftand moreover upon the Ryalta , hec 
hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for England, and other ventures 
hehathfquandred abroad, but Ships are but : boards*, Saylcrs but 
men, there be land Rats, and water Rats, water Theeves , and 
land Theeves, I meane Pyrats, and then there is the peril! of wa- 
ters, vvindes, and Rockes : the man is notwithftandihg fuffici- 
ent j three thoufand Ducats, I thinke I may take his bond. 

Baf. Be aflur’d you may. . 

Jew. I will be afiur’diL may : and that I may. be aflur’d, I will 
bethinke me, may I fpeike with Anthonto l 

*Baf. If it pleafe you to dine with us. 

Ierv. Yes, to fmell Porke,to eatc ofthe habitation which your 
Prophet the Nazarit conjured the devil into:. I wil buy with you, 
fell with you,talkc with you,walke wIthyou,and fo following: 
but I w ill not eate with you,drinke with you,nor pray with you. 
What newes on the Rialto, who is he comes heere ? 

'Baf . This is fignior Anthonto. Enter lAnthonio. 

lew, Hg\y like a fawning publican he lookes. - 

- 2 I hate 
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I hate him , for he is a Chriftian : 



But more , for that in low fimplicitie 
He lends out money gratis , and brings downc 
The rate of ufance here with us in Venice. 



If I can catch him once upon the hip , 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge I bearc him; 

He hates our facred Nation , and he railes , 

Even there where Merchants moft doc congregate ,, 

0n me, my bargaincs , and my well- won thrift. 

Which he cals Intereft : Curfed be my Tribe 
If I forgive him. Baf. Shjlocke , doe you heare ? 

Shjl. I am debating of my prelcnt ftore , 

And by the neere guefle of my memoric, 

I cannot inftantly raife up the groffe 
Of foil three thoufand Ducats what of that 
Tttball a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnilh me ; but foft, how many months 
Doc you defire ? Reft you faire good Signior , 

Your worfhip was the laftman in our mouthes. 

oAnt. Sbjlockfi, albeit I neither lend nor borrow. 

By taking nor by giving of exccfie,. 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend , 

He breake a cuftomc : is he yet pofTeft 
How much ye would? Shjl I,,I, three thoufand ducats i 
%A»t. And for three months. 

Shjl. I had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 

Well then, your Bond : and let me fee, but heare you, 

Me thoughtyou laid , you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon advantage. Ant. I doc never, uie it. 

Shjl. When Jacob grac'd his V nclc Labans Sheepe. 
This Jacob from our holy tAbram was 
( As his wife Mother wrought in bis behalfe) 

The third Poflefior j I, hee was the third. 

oAnt And what of him , did he take Intereft ? 

Shjl. No, not take Intereft, rot as you would fay. 
Directly Intereft j markc what lacob did , 

When Laban and himfclfe vvascomor? miz’d. 

That all the E an elings which were f freak 't and pied 
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Should fall as Iacobs hire , the Ewes being ranke 
In end of Autumnc, turned to the Rammcs; 

And when the worke of generation was 
Bctweenc thefe woolly breeders in the aft. 

The skilfull Shepherd pyl’d me certainc wands ; 

And in the doing of the deed of kinde , 

He ftucke them up before the fulfome Ewes , 

Who then conceaving , did in caning time 

Fall party-colour’d Lambs, and thofc were lacobu 

This was a way to thrive, and he was bleft : 

And thrift is Bldfing , if men ftcalc it not. 

4 Ant. This was a venture Sir, that lacob ferv’d for, 
A thing not in his power to bring to pafle. 

But fwaid and fafhion’d by the hand ofheaven. 

Was this ioferted to make Intereft good • 

Or is your gold and filver, Ewes and Rammcs ? 

Shjl. I cannot tell , I make it breed as faft ; 

But note mee Signior. 

iAr>t. Markc you this, ’Baffanio; 

The Dcvill can cite Scripture for his purpofe j 
An evill foule producing holy vvitnefle. 

Is like a villaine with a fmiling checke , 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly out-fidc Falfhood hath ! 

Shjl, Three thoufand Ducats, ’tis a good round Sum. 
Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 
Ant. Well ShjlockeJ hall we be beholding to you? 
Shjl. Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft. 

In the Ryalto, you have rated mee. 

About my monies and my ufances 
Still have I borne it with a patient flirug: 

( For fuffrance is the badge of all our Tribe ) 

You call me mif-belecvcr , cut-throat dog , 

And fper upon my Jewifh gaberdine. 

And all for ufe of that which is mine owne. 

Well then , it now appeares you need my help* : 

Goe to then, you come to me, and you lay , 

Shj lockf, we would have monies, you fay fo : . 

B 3 
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*Ant. Why fcarcnot man, I will not forfeit it : 
Within thefe two months, that's a month before 
This Bond expires, I doe expert returne 
Of thrice three tunes the value of this Bond. 

Shi. O father what thefe Chrittians arc. 

Whole owne hard dealings teaches them fuipert 
The thoughts of others • Pray you tell me this, 
if he fhould breake his day, what fhould I game 
By the exartien of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of mans flefh taken from a man. 

Is not fo eftimable, profitable neither, 

As flefh of Muttons, Beefes,or Goates; I fay. 

To buy his favour, I extend this friendfhip: 
if he will take it, fo, if not ,adiew, 

And for my love Ipray you wrong me not. ■ 

lAnt. Yes Shylocke, I will feale unto this Bond. 

Shj. Then meet me forthwith at the Notaries, 

Give him dirertion for this merry Bond, 

And I will goe and purfe the Ducats ftrait, 

See to my houfe left in the feareful 1 guard 

Of an unthriftie knave, andprefently 

lie be with you. Exit. Hie thee gentle Jew, 

The Hebrew will turne Chriftian, hegrowes kinde. 

Bajf. I like not faire termes, and a v-illaines minde. 

Ant. Come on, in this there can be nodifmay. 



The Comic all Hiflorie of 

You that did voyd your rhutnc upon my beard. 

And foot me as you fpurne a ftranger curre 
Over your threfhold : moneyes is your fute ; 

What fhould I fay to you ? Should I not fay. 

Hath a Dog money ? is it poflible, 

A Curre can lend three thoufand Ducats ? or 

Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mans key. 

With bated breath, and whifpering humblenefle 
Say this : Faire fir, you fpet on me on Wcdnefday laft, 

You fpurn’d me fuch a day another time, 

You call’d me Dogge: and for thefe curtefies 
He lend you thus much moneyes. 

Ant. 1 am as like to call thee fo againe. 

To fpet on the againe, to fpurne thee to. 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends : for when did friendfhip take 
A breed for barren mettall of his friend ? 

But lend it rather to thine Enemy, 

Who if hec breake, thou may ft with better face 

Exart the penalty . Shy. Why looke you how you ftorme, 

I would be friends with you, and have your love. 

Forget the ihames that you have ftain’a me with. 

Supply your prefent wants , and take n° doyt 
Of Vfance for my moneyes, and y oule not heare me : 

This is kind I offer. Ant. This were kindnefle. 

Shy. This kindnefle will I fhew : 

Goe with mee to a Notarie, feale me there 
Your (ingle Bon J, and in a merry fport, 
if you repay me not on fuch a day, 

In fuch a place, fuch liunme or fummes as are 
Expreft in the Condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an cquall pound 
Of your faire flefh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleafeth me. 

Ant. Content infaith, lie feale to Inch a Bond, 

And fay there is much kindnefle in the jew. 

Bajf. You (hall not feale to fuch a Bond for me, 
lie rather dwell in my neceflitie. 



My lhips come home a month before the day. Exeunt. 

Enter Morochus,* tawny Mocre all in white, and three or fours 
followers accordingly, ycith Portia, Nerriffa,^- their trains. 

CMoroc. Miflike me not for my Complexion, 

The fhadowed Livery of the burnifht Sunne, 

To whom I am a neighbour, and neere bred. 

Bring me the fayreft Creature North- ward borne, 

Where Thabtu fire fcarce thawes the yficles. 

And let us make incifion for your love. 

To prove whofe blood is reddeft, his or mine. 

I tell thee Lady, this afpert of mine 

Hath fear’d the valiant; (by my Love I fwcare) 
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Enter the Clowne alone. 

’■tUme. Certainly, my confcience will femme to runoefrom 
this lewe my Matter: the fiend is at my elbow, and temps me, 
favine to me y lobbe,L*uncelet Iobbe, good Lance let, or good Iobbe, 
JJod Launcelet lobbtjafo your legges, take the flare, runne a- 
wa y- my confcience fayes no , take heede honeft Launcelet , take 
heede honeft Iobbe , or as afore-faide honeft Launcelet Iobbe , doe 
not runne, fcome running with thy hecles ; well, the tneft coragi- 
ous fiend bids me packed fayes the fiend, away fayes the fiend, 
for the heavens roufeupa brave minde fayes thefiend,and runne ; 
well, my confcience hanging about the necke of my heart, fayes 
very wifely to me : my honeft friend Launcelet being an honeft 

mans fonne, or rather an honeft womans fonnej forindeedemy 

Father did fomethiog fmacke, foaoething grow to ; he had a kind 
oftaftjwell,my confcience fayes Launcelet bouge not, bouge fayes 
the fiend, bouge not fayes my confcience ; confcience, fay I, you 
counfell well, fiend, fay I, you coun fell well, to be rul’d by my con- 
fcience, I fhould flay with the lewe my Matter, (who God blcflc 
the-marke) is a kinde of devil! j and to runne away from the Tew 
I fhould be ruled by the fiend, who laving your reverence is the 
devill himfclfe : certainly the lew is the very devil! incarnation, 
and in my confcience, my confcience is but a kindeof hard confci- 
cnce, to otter to counfailcme to flay with : th'e lewe, the fiend 
gives the more friendly counfaile : I will tunne fiend, raybeeles 
are at your commandement, I will runne. 

Enter old gobbo with a basket . 

gobbo. Matter young-man , you I pray yea, which is the way 
to matter Iewes ? : < J . ’ ! ’V ■ , 

Launcelet .Olheavens,this is my true begotten Father,who be- 
ing more then fandblinde, high gravell blinde,knowcs me not j I 
will try confufious with him. 

Gobbo. Matter young Gentleman, I pray you which is the way 
to-Maflcr levies. :i ' 1 : * *nsfn s ; _ 

Launcelet Turne up on your right hand.ac the next turning, 
but at the next turning of all on your left ; marry at the very next 
turning turne of no hand, but turne down indirectly to the Icwes 
houfe. • - ■ iwaj . 

G Gobbo 
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The belt regarded Virgins of our Clime 
Have lov’d it too : I would not change this hue , 

Except to ftealc your thoughts , my gentle Queene. 

Tor. In termes of choife , I am not folcly led 
By nice direction of a Maidens eyes : 

Befides , the Lotterie of my Deftinic 
Bars me the right of voluntary choofing. 

But if my Father had not fcanted mce. 

And hedg'd me by his wit , to yceld my felfe 
His wife, who wins me by that mcanes I told you • 

Your felfe (renowned Prince) then flood as faire 
As any commer I have look’d on yet , 

For my affcCtion. Mor. Even for that I thank you, 
Therefore I pray you leadc me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Symitare 
That flew the Sophy , ana a Perfian Prince, 

That won three fields of Sultan Solyman • 

I would ore-flare the fterneft eyes that looke. 

Out-brave the Heart moft daring on the earth , 

Pluckc the young fucking Cubs from the fhe-Bcarcj 
Yea , mock the Lyon when a rores for pray. 

To win the Lady. But alas , the while 
If Herculet and Lychtu play at dice, 

Which is the better man , the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand : 

So is aAlcides beaten by his rage , 

And fo may I , blind Fortune leading me , 

Miffc that which one unworthicr may attaine , 

And die with grieving. Tor. You rauft take your chance. 
And cither not attempt to choofc at all , 

Or fwcare before you choofc, if you choofc wrong , 

Never to fpeakc to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage ; therefore be advis’d. 

(Mor. Nor will not, come, bring me unto my chance. 

Por. Firft, forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazzard fhall be made. 

oJMer. Good fortune then. 

To make me bleft or curfcdft a mongft men.' Exeunt. 



Later 
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Gob : Be Gods foncjes ’cwillbea bard way to hit, can you tell 
we whether onc^amcelet that dwels with hirri,dwell with him 
or no. 

Lamcelet. Talke you of young Mafter Laftncelet, marke tnee 
no we, now will 1 raife the waters ; talke you of young Mafter 
Lau^r.dct^ . rl < cn 

Gobbo. No Mafter fir, hut. a poore mans Sonne, his Father 
though, I fay’cis an honeft exceeding poore man, and God bee 
thanked well to live. 

Lame. W ell, let his Father be what a will, we talke of young 
Mafter Launcelet.. 

Gob. Your vvorfhips friend and Lamcelet&t. 

Lmr,c. But I. pray you/^«.old man, ergo, I befeech you, talke. 
you of young Mafter Lamcelet l 

Gob. Of Launcelet ant fhall pleafe your worfhip. 

Lame. Ergo, Mafter Lamcelet, talke not of Mafter Lamcelet 
Father, for theyoung Gentleman according to Fates and Defte- 
nies,and fuch odd fayings, the Sifters three, and fuch branches of 
learning, is indeede deceafed,or as you would fay in plainc termes, 
gone to heaven. 

gob. Marry, God forbid, the boy was the very ftaffe of my 
age, my very prop. 

Lame. Doe I lookelike acudgelI,or ahoyell poft,a ftaffe, or 
aprop : doe you know me Father? 

Gobbo. Alack e the day, I knowe you not young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tell mee, , is my boy, God reft his foule, alive or 

dead. 

Lame. Doeyou.npt know me Father ? ; -j y , - r y M ,v\ .0 

Gob. Alack fir I am Sand-blind, I knoW you not. : 

Lamcelet ; Nay, indeede if you had your eyes you might fai/e 
of the knowing of tne : it is a wife Father that knowes his owne 
childe. Well, oldinanj will tell you n ewes of your Sonne, give 
mee yt^ur blpffiijg, jtyuth wiil come to Ughfj, murder cannot bee 
h’idde long, a mans Sonne may, but in the ende, truth will 

out.- j; ' ' . 

gobbo. Pray you fir ftand up, I am fure you arc not Lanaceia 

my boy. 

Lanr.ee, Pray you let’s have no more fooling, about it, but give 

. ■ - - t;- mce 






^ the twin hunt of Venice, 

vour blefling : I am Lamcelet you* boy that was, your fonne 

that i*,your childe that (hall be. , • .1 

Gob I cannot thinke you arc my Sonne. 
zl;; I know not What I fhall thinke of that : but ! am 
Lamcelet tbc lewes man, and I am fure Mar gene your wife is my 

m °Gob.' Her name is Margerie in deedc, ile be fworne,if thou be 
Lamcelet, thou art mine owne flefti and blood : Lord wbrfhipt 
might he be, what a beard haft thou gotjthou haft got more haire 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my phil-horfe has on his taile. 

Lame, It ftiould feeme then that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am fure he had more haire of his taile then I have of my 

face when I laft faw him. , . 

Gob. Lord how art thou changd : how doft thou and thy Ma- 
fter agree, I have brought him a prefent ; how grec you now ? 

Lame, Well, well, but for mine own part, as l have fet up ray 
reft to run away, fo I will not reft till I have runne fomc ground ; 
my Maftcr’s a very Ie we, give him a prefent, give him a haitet,! 
am famifht in his fervice. You may tell every finger I have with 
my ribs : Father I am gladyou are come, give me your prefent to 
one Mafter Bajfanio, who indeede gives rare new Lyveries, if I 
ferve not him,. I will runne as farre as God has any ground. O rare 
fortune, here comes the man, to him Father^ for I am a lewe if I 
ferve the Iewe any longer. 

Enter Bajjanio with a follower or two. 

T Baf. You may doe fo,but let it be fo hafted that fupper be rea- 
dy at the fartheft by fiue of the clockedee thefe Letters delivered, 
put the Liveries to making, and defire Gratiano tocomcanone to 
my lodging. ; . n rrr i m c; r 'l’ o :'. 

Lame, To him Father. 
gob. God blcfle your worfhip. 

Bajf. Gramcrcie, wouldft thou ought with me? 

Gob. H cere’s my Sonne fir, a poore boy. 

Lame. Mot a poore boy fir,but the rich lews man, that would - 
fir, as my Father fhall fpecific. 

Gob. He hath a great infedion fir, as one would fay to ferve. 
Latin. Indeede the fhort and the long is, I ferve the lew, and 
have a defire as my Father (hall fpecifie. 

.1 C 2 Gob. 
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Gobi HisMafter andhe (laving your worlhips feverence ) are 
fcarce catercofins. 

Lam. To be briefe, the very truth is,tbat the lew having done 
mewroflg*- doth caufe me as my father being I hope an old man 
{hall frutifie unto you. 

gob. I have heerca dilh of Doves that I would bellow upon 
yciir Worlhipj-and myfute is. . ^ 

Laun. In very briefe, the fait is impertinent to my Ielfe,as your 
worlhip {hall know by this honeft old man, and though I fay if } 
though old man, yet poore man my Father. 

Baf. One fpeake for both, what would you ? 

Lam. Serve you fir. 

Gob. That is the very defetfl of the matter fir 

Baf. J know' thed weft, thou haft obtain’d thy fate, 

Shylocke thy Mailer fpoke with me this day. 

And hath preferd thee, if it bee preferment 
To leave a rich lewes fervice, to become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman. 

Clouvne. The old proverb is very well parted between my Ma- 
iler Shyltckfi and you fir, you have the grace of God fir, and hec 
hath enough. 

Baf. Thou fpeakft it well 5 goe Father with thy Sonne, 

Take leave of thy old Mafter,and enquire 
My lodging out: give him a Livery ...g 0! 

More garded then his fellow’ts : fte k done. 

(jloivne. Father in; I cahtiot get a fervice, no, I have nere a tong 
ih my head •• well , if any man in Italy have a fayrer table which 
doth offer to fweare upoftabooke, I Ihall have good fortune; go 
too, heere's a fimple lyne of life, heeres a fmall trifle of wives, a? 
las, fifteene wives is nothing ; a L*ven widdoWea and nine maidcs 
is a fimple comming in for one ttnfi, and then to fcape drowning 
thrice, and to be in perri 1 of my life with the edge of a featherbed 
here are fimple fcapes : well, if Fortune be a woman fhe’s a good 
wench for' this -gere : Father come, lie take my leave of the lew in 
the twinkling. Exit Clowne. 

Baf. I pray thee good Leonardo thinke on this. 

Theft things being boughtand orderly bellowed , 

Returne in haft, for I doe fcaft to night 

My 
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Enter Cjratiano. 

Grit. Where’s your Mafter ? Leonar. Yonder fir he walkes. 
! Grati. Signior Bajfanio. ’Baf. Cjratiano. 

Gra. I have a fuit to you. Baf. You have obtamd it. 

Gra. You mull not deny me, I mull goe with you to B ijmont. 

Baf. Why then you muft, but hcare me gratiano, 

Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold of voice, 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And in luch eyes as ours appeare not faults: 

But where thou art not known , why there they fhow 
Something too liberall; pray theetake paine 
To allay with fc me cold drops of modeftie 
Thy skipping fpirit,leaft through thy wild behaviour 
I be mifeonftred in the place I goe to. 

And lofe my hope. Gra. Signior Baffanio, heare me. 

If I doe not put on a fober habite, 

Talke with refpeft, and fweare but now and then, 

VVeare prayer bookes in my pocketjooke demurely, 

Nay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and figh and lay Amen : 

Vfc all the obfervance of civility. 

Like one well ftudied in a fad oftent 
Topleafehis Grandam, never truft me more. 

Baf. V Veil, we Ihall fee yctir bearing. 

Gra. Nay, but I barre to night, you ftiall not gage me 
By what we doe tonight. Baf. No, that were pitty 3 , 

I would intreat you rather, to put on 

Yonr boldcft fute of mirth, for we have friends 

That purpofe merriment : but fare you well, 

I have lome bufines. 

Gra. And I muft to Lorenfotmd the reft. 

But we Will vifityou at fupper time. Exeunt. 

Enter lejjica and the Clowne. 

lef lam lorry thou wilt leave my Father lb. 

Our houfe is hell, and thou a merry Devill, 

C 3 
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Didft rob it of fome talle of tediouftn fle ; 

But fare thee well, there is a Ducatc for thee. 

And Launcelet, foone at ftpper flu It thou fee 
Lorenfo, who is thy new Mailers guell. 

Give him this Letter, doe'it fecretly. 

And fo farewell .• I would not have my Father 
See me in talke with thee. 

Clowne, Adiew, teares exhibit my tongue, moll beautifull p a . 
gan, moll fweet Iewc ; if a Chriftian doe sot play the Knave and 
get thee, I am much deceived ; birt adiew, theft foolilh drops 
doe femething drowne my manly fpirit : adiew. Exit. 

Ief, Farewell good Launcelet. 

Alacke, what heinous finneis it in me 
To be alham’d to bee my Fathers child. 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners : 6 Lorenfo, 

If thou keepe promife I fhall end this ftrife. 

Become a Chriftian and thy loving wife. Exit. 

Enter Gratiano , Lorenfo , Salarjno , and Salanio. 

Loren. Nay, we will flinke away in Supper time, 

Dilguife us at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 

Grat. W e have not made good preparation . 

Salar. W e have not fpokc us yet of Torch-bearers. 

Salan. Tis vile unleffe it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my minde not undertooke. 

Loren. Tis now but foureot clock e, we have two houres 
Tofurnilhvs; friend Launcelet what's thensvves. 

Enter Launcelet. 

Launcelet. And it (hall pleafeyon to breake up this, it Ihali 
feeme to fignifie. 

Loren. I know the band, in faith tis a faire hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 

Is the faire hand that writ. Grat. Love, newes in faith. 

Lattnc. By your leave fir. Loren. Whither goeft thou, 

Launc. Marry fir, to bid myolde Mailer the Ieweto lup to 
night with my new Mailer the Chriftian. 

Loren. Hold here, take this, tell gentle Ieffica 
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Goe'cTmkme^wiU you prepare you for this Ma^ke to night, 

I am provided ofaTorch'bearer. _ . £xit clmne ' 

Salar. I marry, lie be gone about it flraite. 

Salan. And fo will I. _ . ■ , . . _ 

Loren. Meete me and Gratiano, at Gratianos lodging 
Some houre hence. Salar. Tis good we doe fo. ***** 

Grat. Was not that Letter from taire Ieffica. 

Loren. I mull needes tell thee all, Ihe hath directed 
How I fhall take her from her Fathers houfe, 

What gold and Jewels Ihe is furnilht with, 

W hat Pages fute ftiee bath in readinefle : 

If ere the fewe her Father come to heaven. 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And never dare misfortune crofle her footc, 

Vnlefle Ihe doe it under this excule. 

That Ihe is ifluc to a faithleffe Iewe : 

Come goe with me, perufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire Ieffica fhall be my Torch- beater. Exit. 

Enter Iewe and hie man thatwas the Clowne. 

r- lew. Well, thou (halt fee, thy eyes fhall be thy Judge, 

The difference of old Shjlockeznd Baffanio j 
W hit Ieffica, thou fhaltnot gurmandizc 
As thou hall done with me : what Ieffica, 

And fleepe, and/nore, and rend apparell out. 

Why 1 e/'s ica l lay. Clowne. Why lefsica. ; \ 

Shy. VVho bids thee call?! doe not bid thee call. 

Clow. Your worfhip was wont to tell me, 

I could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter Iefsicai 

lefsica. Call you? what is your will ? 

Shy. I am bid forth tofupper lefsica , 

There are my keyes : but wherefore fbou'd I goe ? 

I am not bid for love, they flatter me. 

But yet He goe in hare, to feed upon 
The prodigall Chriftian. lefsica my girle,. 

Looke to my houfe, I am right loth to goe. 

There 
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There is fomeill a bruing towards my reft. 

For T did dreame of money baggs to night. 

(flowne. Ibcfecchyou fir goe* my young Matter 
doth expedt your reproach. 

Shj. So doe 1 his. 

Clovcne. And they have confpired together* I wilt not lay you 
fhall fee a Maske, but if you doe, then it was not for nothing that 
my nofe fell a bleeding on blacke mondaylaft, at fixe a clocke ith 
morning, falling out chat ycere on afhwenfday was foure yeare in 
th’afternoone. 

Shj. W hat are there tnaskes ? heare you me Ieffica, 

Locke up tny doores, and when you heare the drumme, 

And the vile fquealing of the wry-ae«kt Fiffe, 

Clamber not you up to the cafements then, 

Nor thruft your head into the publique ftreete. 

To gaze on Cbriftian fooles with varnifht faces : 

But flop my hoafes eares, I meane my cafements. 

Let not the found of fhallow foppery enter 
My fober hoafe. By Iacobs ftafte I fweare, 

I have no minde of feafting forth to night : 

But I will goe : goe you before me firra. 

Say I will come. Clertne. I will gqe before fir. 

Miftres looke out at window for allfms. 

There will cornea Chriftian by 
Will be worth a Icwes eye. 

Shy. W hat fayes that foole of Hagars eff-spring ? ha. 
lef. His words were farewell miftris, nothing els. 

Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
Snaile*flowin profit, and he fleepcsby day 
More then the wilde-Cat : drones hive not with me. 
Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to waft 
His bon o wed pm fe. W ell Ieffica goe in, 

Perhaps T will returns immediatly, 

Doe as I bid you, fhut doores afteryou, faft binde,faft finde. 

A P.cvcrbamavtr ftale inthriftie minde. Exit. 

lef. Farewell, and if my fortune be. not croft, 

1 have a Father, you a daughter loft. Exit. 

Enter 
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Enter the Mafkers, Cjratiano and Salerino. 

Crat. This is the penthoufe under which Lorenfo, 
Defiredustomakefland. Saler. His hourcisalmoftpaft. 

Gra. And it is marvel! he out-d wells his houre. 

For Lovers ever runne before the clocke. 

Saler. O tenne times farter Venae pidgeons flye 
To feale Loves bonds new made, then they are wont. 

To keepe obliged faith unforfeited. 

Gra. That ever holds: who rifeth from a feaft 
With that kcene appetite that he fits downe ? 

W here is the horfe that doth untread againe 
His teadious meafurcs, with the uribated fire 
That he did pace them firft : all things that are, 

Arc with more fpirit chafed then cn j oyd. 

How like a younger, or a prodigal!, 

The skarfed Barke puts from her native Bay, 

Hugg’d and embraced by the ftrumpet wind. 

How like the Prodigall doth flie returne 
With over-weatberd ribbs and ragged failes, 

Leane, rent, and begger’d by the ftrumpet wind ? 

Enter Lorenfo. 

Setter. Heere comes Lorenfo , more of this hereafter. 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode. 

Not I, but my affaires, have made you waite : 

W hen you fhall pleafe to play the theeves for wives, 
lie watch as long for you then: approch. 

Here dwels my Father lew. Hoe, whole within ? 

Ieffica above. 

lef. W bo are you ? tell me for more certaincty , 

Albeit lie fweare that I doe know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenfo and thy Love. 

lef. Lorenfo certaine, and my Love indeed. 

For who love I fomuch? and now whoknowes 
But you Lorenfo , whether I am yours ? . . 

Lor. Heaven and thy thoughts are witnefle that thou arc. 

lef Here catch this Casket, it is worth the paines, 

I am glad tis night you doe not looke on me. 

For I am much afham’d of tny exchange : 

D But 
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Bat Love is blind, and Lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that therafelves commit : 

For if they could, Cupid himfelfe would blulli. 

To fee me thus tranf-formed to a boy. 

Lor, Defcend, for you mull be my Torch-bearer. 
lef. W hat, moil I hold a candle to my fhames ? 
They in themfelvcs goodfboth arc too too light. 

Why, tis an office of ddcovery, Loire , 

And I fhould be obfcur’d. Lor. So are you fweet, 
Even in the lovely garnifh of a boy ; but come at once, 
For thcclofe night doth play the runaway, 

And we are ftayd for at 'Bafanios -Feafi. 

Ief, I will make faft the doorcs,and guild my fclfc 
W ith foaiemoe ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

Grat. Now by my Hood a Gentile, and no lew. 

Lcr, Belhrow me but I love her heartily. 

For fhee is wife, if I can Judge of her. 

And frire fheeis,if that mine eyes be true. 

And true fhee is, as fhee hath proov’d her (felfe : 

And therefore like her fclfc, wife, fayre and true, 
Shallihe be placed in my conftant foule. Enter Ieffica. 
What, art thou come ? on Gentlemen, a way, 

Gur Masking mates by this time for us flay. Exit, 

Enter Anthonio. 

Anth. Whole there? 

Grat. Signior Anthonio ? 

Anth. Fie, fie Gratia™, where are all the reft? 

Tis nine a ctockc, our friends all flay for you: 

NoMaske to night, the wind is come about, 

Saffamo piefendy willgoe abourd. 

I have fent twenty cut to feeke fof you. 

Gra. I am glad on’c, I defire no more delight. 

Then to be under- fayle, and gone to night. Exeunt . 

Enter Portia with Morocho, and both their trainee.- 

Tor, Goe, draw afide the Curtaincs, and difeover 
The fcverall Caskets to this noble Prince : 

Mow make your choyfe. 
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Mor. Thisfirftof gold,who this Infcriptioo bearcs, 
iVho chtefeth me, floallgaine what many men defire. 

The fecond Silver, which this promife carries, 

Who choofeth mee,Jhall get an much as hee deferves. 

This third dull Lead, with warning all as blunr, 

Who ehufeth mee, mufi give and hazard all hee hath. 
How fhall I know if I doe chufc the right ? 

Tor, The one of them containes my pidure, Prince, 
If you choofe that, then I am yours withall. 

Mor. Some God diretT my judgement; let me fee, 

I will fiirvay th’infcriptions backe againe : 

What fayes this Leaden Casket ? 

Who choofeth me, mufi give and hazard all he hath. 

Muft give, for what ? for lead ? hazard for lead ? 

This Casket threatens men that hazard all. 

Doe it in hope of faire Advantages : 

A golden minde ftoopes not to fhowes of drofTc, 
lie then nor give nor hazard ought for lead. 

W hat fayes the Silver with her Virgin hue ? 

. who choofeth me,Jhaliget as much as he deferves . 

As much as he deferves : paufe there Morocho, 

And weigh thy value with an even hand : 

If thou beeft rated by thy eftimation. 

Thou doftdderve enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Lady : 

And yet to be afraid of my defer ving 
W ere but a weake difabling of my felfe. 

As mudi as I deferve;wby thats the Lady. 

T do in birth deferve her,and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding .• 

But more then thefe,in love I do deferve; 

What if I ftraid no farther, but chofe heere ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grav’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me.Jhallgaine what many men defire ; 

Why thats the Lady,all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
To kiffe this fhrine,this mortal] breathing Saint. 

The Hircanian deferts,and the vaftie wildes 
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‘Tort, A gentle riddance, draw the cut tain es, go. 

Let all ©f his completion choofe me fo. Exeunt. 

Enter Salarino and S olanio. 

Sal. VVhyman Ifaw Baffanio under feyle, 

With him is Grationo gone along; 

And in their Ship I am fure Lorenfo is not. 

Sola. The villaine Jew with out- cries raifd the Duke, 
Who went with him to fearch Bafantos Ship. 

Sal. He came too late, the Ship was under Sauc, 

But there the Duke was given to underlain!, 

That in a Gondylo were feene together 
Lorenfo and his amorous Iefsica , 

Befides, Anthonio certified the Duke 
They were not with Bajf, anio in his Ship. 

Solan . I never heard a pafiion fo confus d. 

So ftrange, outragions, and fo variable, 

As the dogge Ie we did utter in the ftreets j 
My daughter, 6 my Ducats, 6 my Daughter I 
Fled with a Chriftian, 6 my Chriftian Ducats. 

Iuftice, the ,Law, my Ducats, and my Daughter, 

A fealcd bagge, two fealed baggs of Ducats, 

Of double Ducats, ftolne from me by my daughter, 

And Iewelsjtwo (tones, two rich and precious (tones, 
Stolne by my Daughter : Iuftice, findc the girle, 

Shee hath the (tones upon her, and the Ducats. 

Salar. Why, all the boyes in Venice follow him. 
Crying his Stones, his Daughter, and his Ducats 

Solan, Let good Anthonio looke he keepe his day, 

Or he (hall pay for this. 

Solar. Marry well remembred; 

I reafpned with a Frenchman yefterday. 

Who told me, in the narrow Seas thaa part 
The French and Englifti, tnere mdfearied 
A Vefleli of our Ceuncrey richly t; aught s 
I thought upon Anthonio when he told me, 

And wifht in fi’encethat it were not his. 

Sol. You were beft to tell Anthonio what you heare, 
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Of wilde Arabia are as through- fares now, 

For Princes to come view fairs Tortia. 

The watrie Kingdome, whofe ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heaven, is no barre 
To flop the forraine fpirits, but they come, 

As ore a brook e, to fee fairc Tortia. 

One of thefe three contains her heavenly Pifture. 

Ift like that Lead containes her ? ’twere damnation 
To thinke fo bafe a thought ; it were too groffe 
To ribb her fcaredoth in the obfeure grave: 

Or fhall I thinke in filver fhee’s immur’d, 

Being ten times undcrvalewed to tryde gold. 

O finfuH thought, never fo rich a Jem 
Was fet in worfe then gold. They have in England 
A Coyne thatbeares the figure of an Angell 
Stampt in Gold, but that’s infculpt upon : 

But hecre an Angell in a golden Bjd 
Lyes all within. Deliver me the Key, 

Here dee I choofe, and thrive T a3.l may. 

For. There take it Prince; and if my forme lie there, 
Then I am yours. 

Mor. O hell 1 what have we heare, a carrion death, 
Within whofe ecnptie eye there is a written fcioule ? 
He reade the writing. 

tAll that glifters is not gold. 

Often have you heard that told, 

CMany a man his life hath fold , 

But my out-fide to behold ; 

Guilded Timber doe wormes infold : 

Had you been as wife as bold, 

Tottng in Lmbes, in judgement old, 

Tour anfwere had not been infer old. 

Fare yee well,your fute is cold. 

oTAor. Cold indeed , and labour loft. 

Then farewell heate, and welcome froft : 

PoriiaidUvr, I bavetoogreev’da heart. 

To take a tedious leave thus loofers parr. Exit. 
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Yet do not fuddenly,for it may greeve him. 

Sal. A kinder Gentleman treades not the earth, 

I faw Baffauio and s/fnthonio part, 

"Bfijfamo told him he would make Tome fpeed 
Of his returne : he anfwcrcd,do not fo, 

Slumber not bufineffefor my lake Bajfanio, 

But ftay the very riping of the time, 

And for the Iewes bond which he hath of me, 

Let it not enter in your minde of love : 

Be merry,and imploy yourchiefeft thoughts 
To Courtfhip 3 and fuch fairc oftents of love 
As fliall conveniently become you there, 

And even there his eye being big with tcares. 

Turning his face,he put his hand behind him. 

And with affection wondrous fenfible 
He wrung Baffanio’s hand, and fo they parted, 

Sol • I thinke he onely loves the world for him, 

I pray thee let us go and find him out, 

And quicken his embraced heavinefie 
W ith forne delight or other. 

Sal. Do we lo. Exeunt, 

Enter Nerriffamd a Servitor. 

2^^. Quick, quick I pray thee, draw the curtain ftrair, 
The Prince of Arragon hathtane his oath. 

And comes to his election prefently. 

Enter Arragon, his traine and Tortia. 

Bor. Behold, there ftand the Caskets noble Prince, 

If you choofe that wherein I am containd. 

Straight fhall our nuptiall rights be folcmniz’d X 
But if you faile, without more fpeech my Lord 
You muft be gone from hence immediately . 

Arra. I am cnioynd by oath to obferve three things, 
Firft, never to unfold to any one 
Which Casket t was I chofc; next,ifl faile 
Of the right Casket, never in my life 
JT o wooea maidc in vv a y of marriage •• 
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Laftiy,ifl do faile in fortune of my choyfe. 

Immediately to leave you, and be gone. 

Tor. To thele injunctions every on^doth fweare 
That comes to hazard for my worthlefle felfe. 

tArr. And fo have I addreft mejfortune now 
To my hearts hope : gold,filver,and bafe lead. 

Who choofeth me .mu ft give and hazard all he hath. 

You fliall looke fairer ere I give or hazard. 

What fayes the golden cheft,ha,let me fee, 

Who choofeth me,fhaU gaine what many men defire, 

What many men defire, that many may be meant 
By the foole multitude that choofe by fhow. 

Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 
Which pries not to th’inheritour,but like the Martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Even in the force and rode of cafualty. 

1 will not choofe what many. men defire, 

Becaufe I will not j'umpc with common fpirits. 

And ranke me with the Barbarous multitudes. 

W hy then to thee thou filver treafure houfc, 

Tell me once more what title thou doeft beare ; 

Who choofeth me fhallget as much as he deferves : 

And well faid to ; for who fha!l go about 
To couzen Fortune,!mdbe honourable, 

Without the ftamp ofmerit,let none prefumc 
To weare an undeferved dignity : 

0 that eflates,degrecs,and offices. 

Were not deriv’d corruptly, and that cleare honour 
Wercpurcbaft by the merit of the wearer. 

How many then fhould cover that ftand bare ? 

How many be commanded that command ? 

Hotv much low peafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true fi ed of honour ? and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaffs and ruine of the times. 

To be new varnifht ; well, but to my choyfe. 

Who choofeth me fhallget as much as he deferves, 

1 will afliitne defert ; give me a key for this, 

And inftantly unlock e my fortunes heere. 



Bortio, Too 
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A young Venetian 5 one that comes before 
Tofignifie th’aproachingofhis Lord, 

From whom he bringeth fenfible regreets ; 

To wit/befides commends and curious breath) 
Gifts of rich value ;yet I have notfeene 
So likely an Embafladour of love. 

A day in April never came fo fweet 
To (how how coftly Summer was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia. No more I pray thee, I am halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anone be is fome kin to thee, 

Thou fpendft fuch high day wit in prayfing him •• 
Come, come, Nerryfa,fot I long to fee 
Quicke Cupids Poll that comes fo mannerly. 
Nerrijfo. Bajfanio , Lord, Love if thy will it be, 
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Portia. Too long a piufe for that which you finde there. 
Arag. What’s here ! the pourtrait of a blinking Ideot, 
Prefenting me a Scedule .*1 will reade it. 

How much unlike art thou to Portia? 

How much unlike my hopes, and my defervings ? 

Who choofeth me, {hall have afmnch as he deferves. 

Did I deferve no more than a foolcs head ? 

Is that my prize ? are my deferts no better ? 

Tor. To off.nd and /uc'ge are diftinift offices, 

And of oppofed natures. Arrag. VVhatishere? 

The Fire feven times tried this, 

S even times tryed that judgement is. 

That did never choofe amijfe : 

Some there be that (badowes kijfe ; 

Such have but a {badowes blijfe. 

T, here befooles alive I vs is. 

Silver'd ore, andfo was this. 

Take what wife you will to bed , 

I will ever be your head : 

So be gone ,you are Jped. 

Arrag. Still more fbole I fliall appears 
By the time I linger here : 

With one fooles head I came to wooe , 



Exeunt, 



Nernjjo. BaJJanio, 

Solanio and Salarino. 

Solanio. Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Salari. Why yet it lives there uncheckt,that Anthonio hath a 
fhip of rich lading wrackt on the narrow feas ; the Goodwins I 
thinke they call the place,a very dangerous flat, and fatall, where 
the carcafles of many a tall fhip lie buried, as they fay, if my Goffip 
report be an honeft woman of her word. 

Solanio. I would ftie were as lying a Goffip in that,as ever 
knapt Ginger,or made her neighbours beleeve fhewept for the 
death of a third husband : but it is true, without any flips of pro- 
lixity, or eroding the plain high way oftalke, that the good %An- 
thonio,t he honeft a Anthonio } © that I had a title good enough to 
keepe his name company. 

Salari. Come,the full flop. 

Solanio. Hiyfihax. fayeft thou, why the end is,hc hath loft a fhip. 

Salari. I would it might prove the end of his Ioffes. 

Solanio. Let me fay Amen betimes , left the Devill croffe my 
prayer,for heere he comes in the likenefle of a lew. How now 
Shylocke,vrhai newes among the Merchants ? Snter Shyloke. 

Shy, You knew,none fb wcll.none fb wcll.as you,ofmy daugh- 
ters flight. 

Salari. Thats certaioe, I for my part knew the Taylor that 
made the wings fhe flew withall, 

E Sol, And 



With one fooles head I 
But I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew , lie keeps my oath , 

Patiently to bcare my wroth. 

P or. Thus hath the candle fing’d the tnoach: 
O thefe deliberate fooles, when they doe choofe. 
They have their wifdome by tbeir wit to loofe. 

Ner. Thcsncient faying is noherefie. 
Hanging and wiving goes by deftinie. 

Por , Come draw the curtaine Nerrijfa. 

» 

Enter CMeJfenger. 

Mefi Where is my Lady ? 

Por. Here, what would my Lord? 

Madam, there is a- lighted at your gate 
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Solan. And Shylockjot his own part knew the bird was flidgt, 
and then it is the complexion of them all to leave the data. 

Shy. She is damnd for it. 

Salar. Thats certaine,if the Devil! may be her Iudge. 

Shy. My own flefh and bloud to rcboll. 

Sola, Out upon it old Carrion, rebels it at thefe yeares. 

Shy . I fay my daughter is my flefh and my bloud. 

Safari* There is more difference between thy ftefh and hers, 
thenbetween Jetand Ivorie , more between your blouds , then 
there is between Red wine and Rennifh : but tell us, do you heare 
whether t/fnthomo have had any leffe at fea or no ? 

Sby. There I have another bad match, a baukrouf, a prodigall, 
who dare fcarce fhew his head on the Ryalto , a beggar that was 
ufd to come fo fmug upon the Mart : let him looke to his bond, 
he was wont to call me Ufurer,let him looke to his bond, he was 
wont to lend money for a Chriftian curiie , let him looke to his 
bond. 

Salari. Why I am fure if he forfeit, thou wilt not take his 
flefh, whats that good for ? 

Shyl. To bait fifh withall, ifit will feed nothing elfe , it will 
feed my revenge ; he hath difgrac’d me, and hindred me halfe a 
million,laught at my Ioffes, mockt at my gaines, fcorned my Na« 
tion, thwarted my bargains, cooled my friends, heated mine ene* 
mies,and whats his rcafon,! am a Jew : Hath not a Jew eyes, hath 
not a Jew hands, organs, demenfions, fenfes, atfeAions, piffions, 
fed with the fame food, hurt with the fame weapons, fubjeft to 
the fame difeafcs,hcaled by the fame meanes, warmed and cooled 
by the fame Winter and Summer as a Chriftian is : if you prick us, 
do we not bleed, if you tickle us, do we not laugh ; ifyou poyfon 
us, do we not die, and ifyoa wrong us,fhall we not revenge, if we 
arc like you in the reft, wc will refemble you in that. If a Jew 
wrong a Chriftian, what is his humility, revenge ? If a Chriftian 
wrong a lew, what fhould his fuffennee be by Chriftian exam* 
pie, why revenge ? The villany you teach me, l will execute, and 
it (hall go hard, but l will better the ioftruttion. 

EM 
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Enter a man from Anthonie. 

Gentlemen, my Matter tsfnthonio is at his houfc,and defires to 
fpeak with you both. 

Saleri. W e have been up and down to leek him. 

Enter Tubal!. 

Solanio. Here comes another of the Tribe , a third cannot be 
matchtjUnleffe the Devill himfelfe turne lew. Exeunt Gentlem. 

Shy. How now Tubally what newes from fynowa , haft chou 
found my daughter ? 

Tuball. 1 often came where I did heare of her , but cannot 
find her. 

Shylocke. W hy there,thcre,therc, there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two thouiand Ducats in Franckford , the curfe never fell upon 
eur Nation till now,I never felt it till no w, two thouiand Ducats 
in that, and other precious, precious jewels ; I would my daughter 
were dead at my foot, and the jewels in her care: would fiie were 
hearftat my foot, and the Ducats in her Coffin ' no news of them, 
why fo ? and I know not whats fpent in the fearch : why thou 
Ioffe upon Ioffe, the theefe gone with fo much, and fo much to find 
thetheefe, and no fatisfaftion, no revenge, nor no ill luck ftirring 
but what lights a my fhoulders, no'fighs, but a my breathing, no 
tcarcs but a my fhedding. 

Tuball. Ycs.other men have ill Iucke to, Ant hornets I heard, is 
in Genoveal 

Shy. W hat, what, what, ill lucke,ill lucke. 

Tuball. Hath an Argofiecaftaway comming from Tripoli*. 

Shy, I thank God,I thank God,is it true,is it true. 

Tuball. I fpoke with forne of the Saylers that efcaped the wrak. 

Shy. I thank thee good 7#£<*/7,good newes, good newes : ha, 
ha,heere in Genovoa. 

Tuball. Your daughter fpent in Genowa , as I heard, one night 
fourefcore Ducats’ 

Shy, Thou ftickft a dagger in me, I fliali never fee my gold a- 
gaine,fourefcoure Ducats at a fitting fourefcore Ducats. 

Tuball. There came divers of Anthonio's creditors in my com- 
pany to Venice t that fweare he cannot chufe but- brqake. 

E % ' Shy, I 











■M 



111 



The Comic all Hiforie of 

Shy. I am very glad ©f it, lie plague him, lie torture him, I am 
glad of it. 

T uball. One of them (hewed me a ring that he had of your 
daughter for a Monky. 

Shy. Out upon bcr,thojj tortureft me T uball, it was nay Tur- 
kies, I had it of Leah when I was a Batchelor : I would not hare 
given it for a wildernefle of Monkies. 

T\ ubaH. But Anthonio is certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay,thatstrue,thats very true, go Tuba/l, fee me an Of. 
ficer,be(peak him a fortnight before,I will have the heart of him 
if he forfeit, for were he out of V enice I can make wbat merchan- 
dize I will : go Tubal/, and meet meatour Synagogue, go good 
Tub all fit our Synagogue Tuball. Exeunt. 

Enter e Baffa»io, c Portia,Gratiano,a>idall 
.-heir traincs. 

Portia. I pray you tarry., paufe a day or two 
Before you hazzard,for in choofing wrong 
I Ioofe your company j therefore fofbcarc a while. 

There’s fome thing tels me(but ic is not love) 

I would not Ioofe you,and you know yourfelfc, 

Hate counfels not in fuch a quality ; 

But left you (hould not underftand me well. 

And yet a maiden hathnotongue,butthoughf, 

I. would detain ydu here fome tnoneth or two 
before you venture for me. I could teach you 
Howto choofc right, but then Iamforfworne, 

So will. I never be,fo may you rniffe me. 

But if you do,youle make nse wifti a finne. 

That I had been forfwcrn : Bt (hrow your eyes, ' : 

They have oredookt me and divided me. 

One halfc cf me is yours,the other halfe yours. 

Mine own I would (ay : but if mine then yours. 

And fo all y ours ; O thefe naughty times. 

Puts fearres be tween th'e owners and their rights. 1 

And fo t hough yours, not yours,(prov e it fo) 

LetPcrtune go to hell, not I. 

I fpeak too long, but tis to peizc the time. 

To 
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10 eech it, and to draw it out in length. 

To ftay yo° fro® eleftion. 

Ba t Let me chufe. 

For as I am, I live upon the racke. 

<7V. Upon the rackc T a ffamo, then confefle 
Whut trealon there is mingled with your love. 

Tatf. None but that ugly treafon of miftruft. 
Which makes me feare th’injoying of my Love, 
There may as well be amity and life 
Tween fnow and fire, as treafon and my love. 

Por. J,but I feare you fpeakc upon the rack e 
Where men enforced do fpeak any thing. 

Baf Promife me life, and ile confefle the truth. 

Por, W ell then, confefle and live. 

Bajf, Confefle and love 
Had been the very fumme of my confcfllon : 

O hapyy torment when my torturer 
Doth reach me anfwers for deliverance ; 

But let me to my fortune and the Caskets. 

Por. Away then, I am Iockt in one of them, 

Ifyou do love me, you will find me out. 

Nerryjfa and the reft, (land all aloofc. 

Let muficke found while he doth make his choyfe, 
Then if he Ioofe he makes a Swan- like end. 

Fading in mufique. T hat the comparifon 

May (land more proper.my eye (hall be the ftreame 

And watry death-bed for him : he may win. 

And what is mufique than ? Then mufique is 
Even as the flouri£h,when trne fubje&s bowe 
To a new crowned Monarch : Such it is, 
Asarcthofe dulcet founds in break of day. 

That creep into the dreaming Bride-gropmeseare, 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
W ith no ltfle pretence, but with much mot e love 
Then yorrng Alcides, when he did redeeme 
The virgine tribute, payed by howling Troy 
To the Sea menftcr : 1 (land forfacrifice. 

The reft alopfe are the Dardanian wives ; 
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With bleared vifages coma forth to view 
The ifliie of th’exploic : Go Hercules , 

Live thou, I live with mucb,much more difmay, 

I view the fight,then thou that mak’ft the fray. 

A Song the whilft Baflanio comments on the Caskets, 
to himfelfe, 

T ell me where isfantit bred, ■ 

Or in the heart, or in the head ; 

How begot, how nourijhed ? Replie,replie. 

Jt is ingendred in the eye. 

With gating fed, and Fancie dies. 

In the Cradle where it lies. 

Let us all ring Fancies knell, 
lie begin it. 

Ding dong fell. 

All. Ding,dong,beH. 

Baft. So may the outward fhowes be Ieaftthemfclves, 
The world isftill deceav’d with ornament: 

Jn Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcuresthe fhow ofevill. In religion. 

What damned error but feme fober brow 
W ill blefie it, and approve it with a text. 

Hiding the grofhefle with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo Ample, but aflumes 
Some marke of vertue on his outward parts ; 

How many cowards whofe hearts are all as falfe 
As flayers of fand,wcare yet upon their chins 
The beards ©f Hercules, md frowning UWars, 

Who inward fearcht,bave lyvers white as milke. 

And thefeaflume but valours excrement 
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty. 

And you fliall fee tis purchaft by the w< jght. 

Which therein works a miracle innamre. 

Making them lighted that weare moft of it s 
So arc thofe crifped fnaky golden locks 
Which makes fuch wanton gambals with the wind 
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Upon fuppofed fairenefle, often known 
To be the dowry of a fecond head. 

The fcullthat bred them in the fcpulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiledfhore 

To a moft dangerous fea : the beauteous fcarfe 
Vailing an Indian beauty ; In a word. 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
To iotrap the wifeft. Therefore then,ehou gaudy gold. 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee, 

Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
Tween man and man : but thou, thou meager lead 
Which rather tbreatneft then doft promife ought. 

Thy palencfle moves me more then eloquence. 

And hccre chufe I, joy be the confequence. 

For. How all the other pafflons fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts, and rafh imbrac’d defpaire : 

And ftiyddring feare,and green-eyed jealoufie. 

0 love be moderate, allay thy extafie. 

In meafurc reine thy joy,fcant this exceffej 

1 feelc too much thy blcfling.makc it leflc, 

For feare I forfeit. 

Baft. W bat find I heere ? 

Faire Portias counterfeit. What demy God 
Hath come fo neere creation ? move thefe eyes ? 

Or whether riding on the bals of mine 
Seeme they in motion ? Here are fever’d lips 
Parted w ith fuger breath ,fo fw eet a barre 
Should funder liich fweet friends ; heere in her haires 
The Painter playes the Spyder,and hath woven 
A golden mefh t’intrap the hearts of men 
Fatter then gnats in Cobwebs;but her eyes. 

How could he fee to do them ? having made one. 

Me thinks it fhould have power to fteale both his. 

And leave it felfeunfurnifht : Yet looke how farre 
The fubflancc of my praife doth wrong this fhadow 
In underprifing it,fo farre this fhadow. 

Doth limpe behind thefubftance. .Heres the fcrowlc, 
The continent and fum marie of my fortune. 
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You that chufe not by the view 
Chance as faire, and chufe as true : 

Since this fortune falls to you , 

Be content, and feeke no new. 

If you be welt pleafd with this, 

And hold your fortune for your bliffe, - 

Turneyou whereyour Lady is, 
ts4nd claims her with a loving kijfe. 

A gentle fcroule : Faire Lady,by your leave, 

I come by note to give, and to receavc. 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks be hath done well in peoples eyes : 
Hearing applaufe and vmverfall fliout. 

Giddy in fpiritjftill gazing in a doubt ' 

Whether thofe pealcs of praife be his or no : 

So thrice faire Lady ftand I,even fo, ( 

As doubtfull whether what I fee be true. 

Until! confirm’d, fign'd, ratified by you, . 

Por. You fee me Lord Bajfanio inhere I ftand. 
Such as I am ; though for my felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wifti 
To with my felfe much better, yet for. you, 

I would be trebled twenty timespay felfe, 

A thoufand times more faire, ten thoufahd times 
More rich, that onely to ftand high in your account, 
I might in vertues,beauties, livings, friends 
Exceed account : but the full fummeofme 
Is fumme of fomething : which to terme ingroffe, 
Is an unleffon’d Girle,unfchQoi’d,unpra£liced; 
Happy in this,fhe is not yet fo old 
But fhc may lcarne : happier then this. 

She is not bred fo dull,but fhe can lcarne } 

Happieft of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
Commits it lelfe to yours to be dire&ed. 

As from her Lord, her Govemour,her King. 

My felfe, and what is mine,to you and yours i ’ 

Is now converted. But now I was the Lord 
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the Merchant of Venice, 

Of this faire manfion,mafter of my fervants, 

Oueene ore my felfe : and even now, but now. 

This houfe,thefe fervants, and this fame my felfe 
Are yours, my Lord , I give them with this ring, 
Which when you part from, loofe, or give away. 

Let it prefage the ruine of your love. 

And be my vantage to exclai me on y ou . 

Baff. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 

Onely my bloud fpeakesto you in my vaines, 

And there is fuch confufion in my powers. 

As after fome Oration fairely fpoke 
By a beloved Prince, there doth appearc 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where every fomething being blent together, 
Turnesto a wilde of nothing, fave of joy 
Expreft,and not expreft :but when this Ring 
Parts from this finger,then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fay Bajfanio' s dead. 

Ner. My Lord and Lady.it is now our time 
That have flood by and feen our wifhes profper, 

To cry, good joy, good j‘oy,my Lord and Lady, 

Gra, My Lord Bajfanio^nd my gentle Lady, 

1 wifti you all the joy that you can with •• 

For I am fure you can wifti none from me : 

And when your honours meane to folemnize 
The bargainc of your faith, I do befccch you. 

Even at that time I may be married to. 

Bajf. With all my heart,fo thou canft get a wife. 
Grat. I thanke your Lordfliip,you have got me one. 
My eyes my Lord can looke as fwift as yours ; 

Y ou law the miftres,! beheld the maid : 

Y oh lov’d,! lov’d for interm iffion . 

No more pertains to me my Lord then you ; 

Your fortune flood upon the Casket there, « 

And fo did mine to as the matter falls : 

For wooing heerc untill I fwet againe. 

And fwearing till my very rough was dry 
With oathes of ld|^,at laft,ifpromifc laft 
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I got a promife of this faireone heere 
Tu have her love : provided that your fortune 
Atchiev’d her miftres. 

For. Is this true Ncrriffa ? 

Ner. Madam it is,lo you ftand pleafd withall. 

And do you GrAtia.no mean good faith ? 

Gra. Y«-s fait my I ord. 

Bajf. Our fcaft fhall be much honoured in your manage. 

Gra, W eel play with them the rirft ooy for a thoufand dacatjJ 
Ner. What and flake down ?. 

No, we fha!l nere win at that fportand flake downc. 

But who comes h< ere ? Lorens and his Jnfidcll ? 

W hat, and my old Vcr.cc inn friend Salerio f 

Enter LorcnCo,]cfTtci, and Salerio? 

■from Venice* 

Tiii fa. Lorenz.o and Safer lo^'Clcoaut hither^ 

If that the youth of my new intreft here 
Have power to bid you welcome : by your leave, 

I bid my friends and countreymerv, 

Sweet Portia welcome. ,j . 

For. So do I my Lord, they are iatkely welcome. 

Lor. I thanke your honourjfor my part my Lord; , 

My purpofe was not to have feen y ou here, 

But meeting with Salerio by the way. 

He did intreate me paft all faying nay 
To come with him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

And I have reafonfor it,5»ignioT tAmbonio 
Commends him to you. 

Baf. Ere I ope hh Letter i 

J pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sal. Not fick my Lord,unleffe it be in mind, 

Nor welljUnlefle in mind : his letter there 

Will (hew youhiseftate. open the letter. 

Gm NerriJJa, cheer yend ftranger,bid her welcome. 

Your hand Sa/erto.whats the newes from Venice ? 

How doth that royall Merchant good Awthonio f 
I know he will be glad ot our fucctfle, ^ 
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the eJMerchnnt of Venice. 

We are the lafons } yre have wonnethe fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 

For. There are feme fhrewd contents in yond fame paper. 
That ftealcs the colour from Bajjanio't checke. 

Some decre friend dead,elfe nothing in the world 

Could turne fo much the conftitution 

Of any confiant man : what worfc and worfe ? 

With leave Bafanio I am halfeyour felfe. 

And I muft have the halfe of any thing 
That this fame Paper brings you. 

Bajf. Ofwect Portia, 

Here are a few of the unpleafant’ft words 
That ever blotted Paper. Gentle Lady, 

When I did firft impart my love to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth I bad 
Ranne in my veines,I was a Gentleman, 

And theu I told you true ; and yet deere Lady 
Rating my felfe at nothing, you fhall fee 
How much I was a Braggarr,whcn I told you 
My ftate was nothing, I fhould then have fold you 
That I was worfc then nothing ; for indeed 
I have ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 

Ingag’d my friend to bis metre enemie. 

To feed my mcancs. Here is a Letter Lady, 

The Paper as the body of my friend. 

And every word in it a gaping wound 
I Ailing life bloud. But is it true Salerio, 

Hath all his ventures fail’d, what notone hit ? 

From Tripoli*, from UWexieo and Sxj^lani, 

From Lubon.’Barbary^nA India, 

And not one VefTdl fcape the dseadfull touch 
Of Merchant-marring rocks * 

Sal. Not one my Lord, 

Befides,it fhould appear c, that if he had 
The prefent money to discharge the lew. 

He would not take it : never did I know 
A creature that did bearc the fhape of man 
So keen and greedy to confound a man. 

*a He 



14 



L 













,and deface the bond. 



The ComicaU Hifiorte of 

He plyes the Duke at morning and at night 
And doth' impeach the freedome of the ftate 
If they deny him Inftice. Twenty Merchants, 

The Duke himfclfe,and the Magnifieos^ 

Of greateft port have all perfwaded with him. 

But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of Iuftice, and bis Bond. 

Ie jf. When 1 was with him, I have heard hiw fwear 
To Tub all and to Chus, his countrey-men, 

That he would rather have Anthonio's fl;£h 
Then twenty times the value of the fumme 
That he did owe him : and I know my lord, 

If Law,authority,and power deny not, 

Tt will go hard with pocre Anthonio, 

Por. Is it your deere friend that is thus in trouble ? 

Bajf. The deereft friend' to mee,the kindeft man, 
The beft ccnditiond and unwearied fpirit 
In doing curtefies : and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appeares, 

Then any that drawes breath in Italy. 

For. W hat fumme owes he the lew ? 

Tlaf. For me three theufand Ducats. 

' Por . W hat no more,pay him fix thoufand. 

Double fix thoafand, and then treble that. 

Before a friend of this defeription 
Shall lofe a haire through Bajfanio't fault. 

Firft go with me to Church,and 
And then away to Venice toyoui 
For never (hall you lie by Portia's I 
With an unquiet foule. Ycu fhall 
To pay the petty debt twenty times over. 

W hen it is paid, bring your true friend along, 

My maid NerriJJ a, and my felfe meane time 
W ill live as Maides and Widdowcs ; come away, 

For you {hall birce upon ycui wedding day : 

Bid ycur tiiends welceme,flu wa muty cheer e. 

Sit ce you arc deere bought,I will l©ve you deere. 

But let mv htarc the letter of ) curfriend. 



Sweet 
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t he Merchant cf Venice. 

CwcctBaffanio ,my fop hove all mif carted, my Creditors grow 
S f‘‘l elate is very hi, my bond to the lew uforfatt and fine e tn 
crUI ifilZ imto fftble I Should live, all debts are cleerd between;** 

miah/but fee you at my death : notwithfiandtng,tefeyour 
^leaSttre, if you* love do not fer/wade you to come, let not my letter. 

Ter. Olove l difpatch all btifipt fie and be gone. ^ 

Ba(f> Site® I have ycur good leave to go away, 

I will make > k ut P * come againe, 

No bed fhall ere be guilty of my ftay* 

Mor rtft be inter poier twixtustwaine. 

Snter the lew, and Salcxlo^nd Anthonio, 
and the lay Ur, 

lew. Iaylor,looke tohim,tell not me ofmercy. 

This is the foole that lent cut money gratis. 

Iaylor,looke to him. 

\Anth. Heare me yet good Shylocke, 

Jew. He have my bond,fpeak not againft my bond, 

I have fworne anoatb,that I will have my bond : 

Thcu caH’dft me dog before thou hadft acaufe. 

But fince I am a dog, be ware my phangs, 

The Duke fhall grant me Iuftice ;I do wonder 
Thou naughty laylor that thcu art fo fend 
To come abroad with him at his requeft. 

An. I pray thee heare me {peak. 
lew. He have my bond, I will not heare thee fpeake, 
lie have my bond, and therefore fpeak no more. 

He not be made a foft and dull eyde foole. 

To (hake the head,rclent,and figh,and yeeld 

To Chriftian inter ceflors : follow not, 

lie have no fpeaking.I will have my bond. (xit lew. 

Sol . Itisthcmoftimpcnitrablecurrc 
lhat ever kept with men. 
tAn. Let him alone. 

He follow him no more with booth ffe prayers. 

He leeks ay life, his rcafon well I know ; 

I oft dehverd him his forfeitures, 

F j Many 
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Many that hay cat times made mono to me*. 

Therefore he hates me, 

Sal. I am fore the Duke will never grant 
This forfeiture to hold . 

«✓#■ »t . The Duke cannot deny the courfe of Law 5 
For the Commodity thatftrangers have 
With us in Venice it be denyed, 

W ill much impeach the /uftice of the ftate. 

Since that the Trade and Profit of the Citie 
Confifieth pf all Nations. Therefore go, 

Thefegriefes and lofles hath fb bated me 
That 1 fball hardly fparc a pound offlcfh 
To morrow.to my bloudy Creditor. 

Well IayIoron,prayGod Bajfanio come 

To fee me pay his debr,and then I dure not. Exeunt, 

Enter Portia^erriiTa.torcnzoJeflica,^ a 
man of Portia's. 

Lor. Madam, although I fpeak it in your prefence. 
You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of gold-like amitie, which tppearesmoft firongly 

In bearing thus the abfencc ofyburlord. 

But if you knew to whom you Ihewthis honour. 

How true a Gentleman you fend rcliefe, 

How deerc a Lover of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the worke. 

Then cuftomary bounty can enforce you. 

Por. I never did repent for dbirg good, 

Nor fhall not now : for in companions 
That do converic and wall the time together. 

Whole foules do beare an e quail yoke of love. 

There muft be needs a like proportion 
Of lyniaments, of manners, and offpirit { 

W hich makes me thinke that this isfnthonfo 
Being the bofbme Lover ofmy Lord, 

Muft needs be like my Lord. If it be fo, 

Ho\y littlcis the coft I have beftowed 












the (Jtfmhant of, Vented 

trt omihafing the femblance ofmy foulc ; 

This comes too neere the praifing of my fclfe. 

Therefore no more of it • hecre other things _ 
Lorenh I commit into your hands, 
n he husbandry and mannage of my home, 

Untili my Lords returne s for mine own part 
j have toward heaven breath'd a fecret vow. 

To live in prayer and contemplation, 

Onely attended by Nernjfa here, 

U.itiil her husband and my Lords returne. 

There is a Monaftery two miles off 
And there we will abide. I do deiire you 
Not to deny this impofition. 

The which my Love,and fbme neceflity 
Nowlayes up 'n me. 

Loren Madame, with a!l my heart, 

I /ball obey you in all faire commands. 

Per, M people do already know my mind. 

And will acknowledge you and Ie$ca 
In place of Lord Bafanio and my felfe. 

So fare vou well till we fhall meet again. 

Lcr Faire thoughts and happy homes attend on you. 

Itjp I w;fh your Ladiihip all hearts content. 

Tor, I thank you for your wilh,and am well pleafd 
To wifh it back on y ou : fare you well lejfic a. Exeunt . 
Now Balthafer,as I have ever found thee honeft true. 

So let me find thee dill : take this fame letter. 

And Hfe thou all tb'endevour of a man. 

In fpeed to Mantua, fee thou render this 
Into my couiins handDo&or Belario , 

And look what notes and garments he doth give thee, 
B ing thtm I pray thee with imagin’d fpeed 
Unto the Trancd to the common Ferry 
Which Ti ades to Venice ; waftt no time in word 
But get thee gone, I fhall be there before thee. 

Balt ha. Madam, 1 go with all convenient fpeed, 

P*r\ Come on Nerrijfa } [ have worke in hand 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

Cloven. Mary you may pardv hops that your father got you 
■nor, that you are not the Jewes daughter. 

jejftca. That were a kind of baflard hope in deed,fo the fitwes 
otmy mother {hould be vificed, upon me. 

Clowne, Tru’y then I feare you are damn’d both by father and 
mother : thus when I fhun Scilla your father, {’fall into Charihdio 
your mother ; well.you are gone both wayes. 

Iejftca. I {hall be fav’d by my husband, he hath made me a 
Chrittian? 

Clow. , Truly the more too blame he,wc were Chriftians enow 
before, een as many as could well live one by anotheruhis making 
of Chriftians wil raife the price of hogs,if we grow all to be pork 
eaters, we (hall not fhortly have a rafher on the coales for money. 
Enter Lorenzo, 

IeJp.Wt telmy husband Lamcelet whatyou fayjhere he comes. 

Loren. I {hall grow jealous of you fhortly Lame e let t \i you thus 
get my wife into corners. 

Iejft. N?y,you need not feare us Lorenzo , Lamcelet and I are 
out.hetels me flatly there’s no mercy for me in heaven, becaufe 
I am a Jewes daughter : and he {ayes you are nogood member of 
the common-wealth, for in converting Jewes to Chriftians, you 
raife the price of porke. 

Loren. 1 ftiallanfwer that better to the common- wealth than 
you can the getting up of the Negroes belly .• the Moore is with 
child by you Lanncelet. 

Clowfe. It is much that the Moore {hould be more then rea- 
foa : but if fhe be leffe then an honeft woman , fhe is indeed more 
then I tooke her for. 

Loren. How every foole can play upon the word , I think the 
beft grace of wit willfliortly turne into filencc , and difeoarfe 
grow commendable in none onely but Parrats ; go in firra, bid 
them prepare for dinner. 

Clown. That is done fir, they have allftomacks. 

Lor. Goodly Lord what a wit Clapper are you, then bid them 
prepare dinner. . 

Clown, That is done to fir, onely cover is the word. 

Lor. n. Will y ou cover than fir ? 

Cloven, Not io fir. neither, I know ray duty. •** 

** Loren, 'tci 
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That you yet know not of j waelefee our husbands ] ' 

Before they think of us ? 

Tferrijfa. Shall they fee us ? 

Portia They fliall T^ernjfa : but in fuch a habite, 

That they (hallchink we are accomplifhed 
W ith that we lack ; lie hold thee any wager 
W hen wc are both accoutred like young men, 

lie prove the prettier fellow of the two. 

And weare my dagger with the braver grace, 

And fpeake betweenc the change of man and boy. 

With a reed- voice, and turne two mincing fteps 
Into a manly ftride.and fpeake of frayes, 

Like a fine bragging youth .• and toll quaint lyes, 

How honourable Ladies (ought my love, 

Which I denying, they fell ficke and dyed. 

I could not doe withall : then He repent, 

And wifh for all that, that I had not killd them : 

And twenty of thefe punie lyes lie tell, 

That men (hall fweare I have difeontinued fchoole 
Above a twelve-moncth : I have within my minde, 

A thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging Iackes, 

Which I will pra&ife. 

Nerrif. Why,fhall wee turne to men ? 

‘Tort. Fie, what a que ftion’s that ? 

If thou wert nere a lewd Interpreter: 

But come, lie tell thee all my whole device, ,< 

When I am in my Coach, which ftayes for us 
At the Parke gate : and therefore hafte away. 

For we muft mcafiire twentie miles to day. Exeunt. ' ; 



Enter Clowne and Iejftca, 

Clow. Yes truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father arc to 
be laid upon the Children, ther efore I promife you, I feare you, I 
was al wayes plaine with you, and fo now I fpeak my agitation of 
the matter : therefore be ofgood cheerejfor truly I think you are 
damn’d, there is but one hope in it that can doe you any good, aad 
that is but a kinde of baftard hope neither. 
lef. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 

Clowne. 1 
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Loren. Yet more quarrelling with occafion , wilt thou (hew 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inftant? 1 pray theeunderftand 
a plain matr in his plain meaning : go to thy fellowes, bid them 
cover the table, ferve in the meat, and we will come in todinner: 
Clown. For the table fir,it (hall be ferv’d in,for the meat fir, it 
fhall be cover’d, for your commingin to dinner fir, why let it be 
as humours and conceits (hall govcrnc. Exit, (flown, 

Loren. O dcare diferetior, how his words are futed, 

The foole hath planted in his memory 
An Armie of good words, and I do know 
A many fooles that (land in better place, 

Garnilht like him, that for a trickfie word 
Defie the matter : how cheer’d thou Iejpca ? 

And now good fweet fay thy opinion, 

How doft thou like the Lord Bajfanio's wife ? 

Ief. Paftallexpreffing,it is veiy meet 
The Lord Baffanio live an upright life* 

For having fuch a blefiing in his Lady, 

findes the joyes of heaven here on earth, + 

And if on earth he do not meane it. 

In reafon he (hould never come to heaven. 

W hy,if two gads (hould play fotne heavenly match. 

And on the wager lay two earthly women, 

And Portia one : there rauft be (bmething el(e 
Paund with the other, for the poore rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Loren . Even fuch a husband 
Haft thou of me, as (lie is for a wife. 

left. Nay, but aske my opinion to of that. 

Loren. I will anone,firft let us go to dinner ? ? 

left. Nay, let me praife you while I have a ftomack. 

Loren. No, pray thee let it ferve for table talke. 

Then how fo ere thou (peakft, mong other things, 

I (hall difgeft if. 

leffu Well,ile fet you forth. Exeunt. 

Enter the Duke, the UMagnifieces,t/intho»io, 

Bajfanio,and Grttiano, 

Duke. W hat, is vdntbonio heere ? 

‘ — * - ' Anth. Ready, 






the tjkter chant of Venice. 

Jnth. Ready ,fopleafe your Grace. 

Duke. I am forry for thee, thou art come to ant wet 
A (tony Adverfary,an inhumane wretch, 

Uncapablc of pitty,voyd,and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Anth. I have heard 

Your Grace hath tane great paines to qualifie 
His rigorous courfe ; but lince he (lands obdurate. 

And that nb lawfull meanes can carry me 
Out of his envies reach, I do oppo(c 
My patience to his fury,and an arm’d 
To fuffer with a quictne(Te of fpirit, 

Thevery tyranny and rage of his. 

Duke. Go one and call the Jew into the Court. 

Salerio. He is ready at the dore,he comes my Lord. 

Enter Bhjlocke. 

Duke . Make roome,and let him (land before our face. 
Shjlocite,ths world thinks, and I thinke fo to. 

That thou but lead’d this fafliion of thy malice, 

To the laft houre of art,and then tis thought 
Thonw’lc (hew thy mercy and remorfe more ftrange, 
Than is thy ftrange apparanc cruelty ; 

And where thou now exarts the penalty, 

W hich is a pound of this poore Merchants fieffa, 

Thou wilt not oncly loofc the forfeiture, 

Buttoucht with humane gentlenefle and love. 

Forgive a moytie of the principal!, 

Glauncing an eye of piety on his Ioffes, 

That have of late (o hudled on his backe. 

Enow to prefle a roy all Merchant down j 
And pluck commiferation of his (late, 

Frombralfic bofomes,aud rough hearts of flint. 

From ftubbornc T urkes,and Tartars never train’d 
To Offices of tender curtefie ; 

We all expert a gentle anfwcr Jew. 

lew. I have pofleft your Grace of what I purpofe^" 
And by our holy Sabbaoth have I fworne 
T9 have the due-and foifeit of my Bond, 
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If you deny it, let the danger light 
Vpon your Charter, and your Cities freedome. 

Ycu’l aske me why I rather chufe to have 
A weight of Carrion fl lh,then to receive 
Three thouland Ducats : lie not anfwer that, 

But lay it is my humoui ,is it anfwered ? 

W hat if my houle be troubled with a Rat, 

And i be p'eafd to give ten thouland Ducars 
To have it baind ? what, are yoaanfwcrd yet ? 

Some men there are love not a gaping Tig s 
Some that are mad if they behold a Cat •, 

And others when the Bagpipe lings itb nole. 

Cannot contain their Vrine ioraffedron. 

Mailers of paflion lwayes it to the rinood 
Of what tthkes or loathes, -how fpr ydur anfwer .' 
Asthereisnofirmercafon toberendred 
W by he caririot abide a gapihg pig 
Why heaharmeliflcneceflary Cat : 

W hy he a woollen bagpipe; but of force 
Muff y eeld to fuch inevitable Ihaifte, 

As to off n himfelfe being offended : 

So can i give no reafon,nor I will not, 

More then a lodg’d hate, and a certain loathing 
I bcare Antbomo^htx I follow thus 
A loc-fing lute againft him : arc you anfwered ? 

Bajf, This is no anfwer thou unfeeling man. 

To excufe the cm rant of thy cruelty. 

Jew. 1 am t ot bound t© pleafe thee with my anfwers. 
Uiiff Do all men kifl thethings they ifonot love ?- 
lew. Hates any man thething be would not kill? 

*B«ff Every i ffi nec isnot ahateat fifft ? 

Jew. W hat wouldll thou have a Serpent fling thee twice * 
Ar,th. I pray you" think you que fib n with the 
You may as well go Hand. upon the Beach, 

And bid the maine flood bate his ufuall height. 

You may as w ell life qudlfon with the Woulfe, 

Why he hath made tin Ewe blear for the Latnbe ; 

Y ou may as welt forbid the mountaine of Pines? 
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the Merchant of V tnice. 

To wag their high tops, and to make no noifc, 
u hen they are fretten with the gulls of heaven : 

You may as well do any thing me ft hard 
As feeke to foften that then which what’s harder; 

His Jewifh heart ? therefore I dobeleech you 
Make no more t £rs,ufe no farther meanes, 

But with all briefe and plaine conveniency _ 

Let me have judgement, and the JVwhis will; 

Balf. For thy three thouland Ducats here is fix. 
jew. If every Ducat in lix thouland Ducats 
Were in fix parts; and every part a Ducat, > 

I w uld not draw them,l would have my Bond. 
p»^.How lhalt th. u hope for mercy rendring none? 
jcw.W hat judgement fhall I dread doing no wrong ? 
You have ami ng you many a purchall fl ive, 

Which like your Alfes,and v our D. -gs and Mules, 

You ulc in abj'crt and in fl«v Ih parts, 

Becaufe ycu bought them, lhalt 1 fay to you. 

Let them be free, many them to your beires ? 

Why Iweat they under burthens?let their beds 
Be made as loft as yours, and let tbeir pallats 
Be lealon’d with fuch viands.-you will anfwer. 

The flaves are ours,fodo I anlwer you ; 

The pound of flrlh which I demaund of him 
Is oeerdy bought.as mine,and I will have it : 

If you deny mc.fie upon your Law, 

There is no force in the Decrees of Venice : 

I Hand for j'u gement,anfwer fhall 1 have it? 

Duk. Upon my power 1 may difmifle this Court, 
Unleffe Bettarie a learned Dcdor, 

W hom I have fent for to determine this, 

Come here to day ? 

Sal. My Lord,hereflayes withotit 
A mi flenger with letters from the Dodor, 

New come fiom 'Padtta. 

‘Dttkf. Biing us the Letters. Call the Meflenger. 

Baf. Good cheere Anthonio ; what man, courage y.Ct; 
1 hi Jew (hall have my flelh, blood, bones and all, 
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The Comica.ll Hifiorie of 

Ere thou (halt lofe for me one drop of bloud . 

tsinth. I am a tainted Weather of the flockc, 

Meetcft for deathjthe weak eft kinde of fruit 
Drops carlieft to the ground,and fo let me j 
You cannot better be implo y'A,Bajfanio, 

I hen to live ftill and write mine Epitaph ? 

Enter 2^errifa. 

Duke. Came you from Tadua from BelUrio ? 

T(er. From both : my L. BelUrio greets your Grace. 
Baf. Why doft thou whet thy knife fo carncftly ? 
Jew. To cut the forfeiture from that Bankrouc there. 
Gr&t. Not on thy foule : but on thy foulc harfh Jew, 
Thou mak’ft thy knife keene : but no mettle can, 

No, not the hangmans axe bearc halfc the keenneile 
Of thy fharp envie : can no prayers pearce thee ? 
lew, No,none that thou haft wit enough to make* 
Grat . O be thou damn’d,ieexecrable dog, 

And for thy life let juftice be accufd ; 

Thoualmoft mak’ft me waver in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

Thatfoulcs of Animals infufe themfelves 
Into the trunks of men : Thy currilh fpirit 
Govern’d a W ©olfe,who hang’d for humane daughter,, 
Even from thegallowes did his fell foule fleet. 

And whileft thou layeft in thy unhallowed damme ; 

Infufd it felfc in thee : for thy defires 

Arc wool vifh,blondy,ftarv’d, and ravenous. 

lew. Till thou canft raile the feale from off my Bond, 
Thou but offendft thy lungs to fpeakc fo loud : 

Repaire thy wit good youth, or it will fall 
To curelefle mine. I fland for Law. 

Duke. This letter from BelUrio doth commend 
A young and learned Doftor to our Court •• 

W here is he ? 

Ner. He attendeth here hard by. 

To kaow your anfwer whether youle admit him 
Duke , With all my heart: fome three or foure of you 



the ^Merchant of Venice. 

rn oi ve him cutteous conduft to this place, 

Meane time the Court fhall heare 'BelUrio s Letter. 

Your Grace fhall underftand, that at the rcceit of your Letter,! 

verv ficke.but in the inflant that your meflenger came, in Io- 
vine vifitation was with me a yong Dodor of Rome, his name is 
nlthMr : I acquainted him with the caufe in controverfie be- 
t ween the lew and Anthonie the Merchant; we turned ore many 
books together,he is furnifhed with my opinion, which bettered 
with his own learning, the greatne flew hereof I cannot enough 
commend, comes with him at my importunity , to fill up your 
Graces requeft in my ftead. I bcfcech you let his lack of yeares be 
no impediment to let him lack a reverend eftimation, for I never 
knew fo young a body with fo old a head : I leave him to your 
Gracious acceptance, whofe tryall fhall better publifh his com- 
mendation. 

Enter Portia for Balthazar, 

Duke. You heare the learn’d BelUrio what he writes. 

And here I take it is the Doftor come. 

Give me your hand, come you from old BeUario ? 

Por. I did my Lord. 

Duke. You are welcome, take your place : 

Are you acquinted with the difference. 

That holds this prefent queftion in the Court ? 

Por. I am enformed throughly of the caufe. 

Which is the Merchant here ? and which the lew ? 

Duke. AnthoniojxnA old Shjlocke, both ftand forth. 

Tor. Is your name Shjlock,e ? 

Jew, Shyloeke is my name. 

Por . Of a ftrange nature is the fute you follow, 

Yet in fuch rule, that the Venetian Law 
Cannot impugne you as you do proceed. 

You ftand within his danger,do you not ? 

*Ant. I,fohefayes. 

Por. Do you confcflc the Bond P 

An, I do. 

Por. Then muft the Jew be mercifull. 

Shy, On what compulfionmuft I,tellmethat? 
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The Comic dl Hifiorie of 

Por. The qualitic of mercy is not ftraind, 

It droppeth as the gentle raine from heaven 
Upon the place beneath : it is twice bleft. 

It bleftcth him that gives, and htm that takes. 

Tis mightieft in the naightieft,it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his Crowne. 

His feepter (hevres the force of tcmporall power. 
The attribute to awe and maj’cftie, 

W herein doth fit the dread and feare of King? : 

But mercy is above this feeptred fwa y, 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

It is an attribute to God himfelfc ; ; 

And earthly power doth then drew likeft gods, 

\V hen mercy feafons juft ice : therefore Jew, 

Though juftiee be thv plea,conftder this, 

That in the courfe of j'uftice none of us 
Should fee falvation : we do pray for mercy. 

And that fame prayer,doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have fpoke thus much 
To mittigate thej.iftice of.thy plea, 

W hich if thou folio w,this ftrift Court of Venice 
Muft needs give fentence ’gainft thfc Merchant there. 
Shy. My deeds upon my bead,! crave the Law, 

The penalty and forfeit of my Bond: 

Tor. Is he not able to difeharge the money ? 

Bajf. Yes, here I tender it for him in. the Court, 
Yea, twice theiunstne if that will not fiiifice, 

I will be bound to pay it ten timcs.orc 
On forfeit on my hands, my head, my heart; 

If this will not furfice, it muft appeare „ 

That malice bcares down truth. And 1 befeech you 
Wreft once the Law to your authority, 

To doa great right, do a little wrong, 

And curbe this cruell Devill of his will. 

Por. 1 1 mu ft not be,there fs no power in Venice. 
Can alter a Decree eftabliftied : 

’Twill be recorded for a precedent, 

And many an errour by the fame example 
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the Merchant of Venice* 

will rufti into the ft ite, it cannot hit. 

Shy. A "Daniel come to j’udgement : yea a Darnel, 

O wife young Judge, how I do honour thee. 

Por. I pray you let me looke upon the Bond. 

Shy. Here ’tis moft reverend Do&or, here it is. 

Por. Shylocke, there’s thrice thy money offer’d thee. 

Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heaven. 

Shall I lay perjury upon my foule ? 

No , not for Venice. 

Tor* W hy this Bond is forfeit, 

And lawfully by this the Jew may claims 
A pound o' flefo.to be by him cut off, 

Neereft the Merchants heart : be mercifull. 

Take thrice thy money ,bid ne teare the Bond. 

Shy. W hen ids paid according r. the tenure. 

It doth appeare you are a worthy J adge, 

You know thelaw,your eiqsofiuoa 

Hath been moft found : 1 change yhu by the Law, 

Whereof you are a well dd ; i vmg Pikri 
Proceed to judgement,: by tpyfouit Ifweare, 

There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me, I ftay here on my Bond. •• : 

iA»t. Moft heartily I do befeech the Court 
Togivethe j'udgement. 

Por. Why than thus it is, . I ja i : .: r >:- 
You muft prepare your bofome for his knife. 

Shy. O noble judge, 6 exfellent young man. 

Por. For the intent and purpofe of the Law 
Hath full relation to the penalty. 

Which here appeare th due upon the Bond, 
lew. Tis very true : © wife and upright j*udge. 

How much more elder art thoU then thy looks ? . " 

Tor. Therefore lay bare your bofome. 
lew. I,his breaft, 

Sofayes the Bond,doth it not noble j’udge ? 

Neereft his heart,thofe are the very words. 

Por, it is fo,arc there ballance here to weigh the flefh ? 
lew, l have them ready. 
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The Comic aU Hifiorteof 

Por. Have by fome Surgeon Sbiloeks on your charge. 
To ftop his wounds, left he do bleed to death. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

lew . Thefe be theChriftian husbands, I have a daughter, 
W ould any of the ftocke of B arrabas 
Had been her husband, rather then a Chriftian. 

We trifle time, l pray thee purfue (entence. 

Per. A pound of that fame Merchants flefh is thine. 
The Court awards it.and the law doth give it. 

Jew. Moft rightfull Judge. 

Tor. And you tnuft cut this flefh from offhis breaft, 
The law alowes it, and the Court awards it. 

lew. Moft learned judges fcncence , come prepare. 

Por. Tarry a little,there is fbme thing elfe. 

This Bond doth give thee here no jot of bloud. 

The words exprefly are a pound of flefh : 

Take then thy Bond, take then thy pound of flefh. 

But in the cutting it, if thou doeft fhed 
One drop of Chriftian bloud, thy lands and goods 
Are by the Lawes of Venice confifeate 
Unto the State of Venice. 

Grat. O upright Judge, 

Marke Jew, O learned Judge. 

Shy. is that the Law? 

Por. Thy felfc fhalt fee the Ad .* 

For as thou urgeft j‘uftice,be afliit’d 

Thou (halt have j'uftice more then thou deffr’fh 

Grat. O learned judge, marke Jew, a learned judge. 

lew. I take his offer then, pay the bond thrice. 

And let the Chriftian go. 

Batf. Here is the money. 

Por. Soft, the lew (hall have all j’ufticc,foft no haft, 

He (hall have nothing bat the penalty. 

gr*t. O lew, an upright Iudge,a learned Iudge. 

Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flefh, 

nor more. 



Jew. Is it fo nominated in the Bond ? 

Por. It is not fo expreft,but what ofthat ? 

Twere good you do (o much for charity. 
lew. I cannot finde it,tis not in the Bond. 

Por. You Merchant, have you any thing to fay ? 

<tAnt. Bur little ; I am arm’d and well prepar’d; 

Give me your hand Bajfaniofore you well, 
Greevenotthatlam faine to this for you : 

For herein Fortune (howesherfelfe more kind 
Then is her cuftome ; it is ftill her ufe 
To let the wretched man out-dive his wealth, 

To view with hollow eye and wrinkled brow. 

An age of poverty s-ffom which lingring pennaoce 
Of fuch mifery doth (he cut me oft. 

Commend me to your honourable wife, 

Tell her the procefle of Anthonio's end. 

Say how I lov'd you, (peak me faire in death : 

And when the Tale istold.bid her be j’udgs, ; \ 

W hether Bnjfnnio had not once a Love > 

Repent but yen that you (hall loofe your friend,. 

And he repents not that he payes your debt : 

For if the lew do cut but deep enough, . ; ; . 
lie pay it iaflantly with all my heart. 

Batf. nthonioyl am married to a wife, 

W hich is as deere to me as life it (clfe, 

But life it felfc, my wife.and all the world,. 

Are not with me efteem’d above tby life. 

I wcu’d lofe all,I,facrifize them all 
Here to this Devill,to deliver you. 

Por. Your wife would give you little thanks for that; 
If (he were by to heare you make the offer. 

g™ I have a wife, who I proteft I love, 

I would (he were in heaven, fo fhe could 
Intreat fome power to change this currifh Jew. 

Nor, Tis well you offer it behind her back,. 

The wiih wcuih make clfc an unquiet houfe. 



Shed thou no bloud,nor cut thou lefle 

But juft a pound of flefh: if thou tak’ft more. 
Or lefle then a juft pound,beit but fo much 
As makes it light or heavie in the fubftance. 
Or the divifion ofthe twentieth part 
Of one poore fcruplc,nay if the fcale do tume 














the Merchant of Venict. 
q)uke. That theu (halt fee the difference of our fpirit, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it : 
for halfe thy wealth it is e Anthonto s. 

The other halfe comes to the generall State, 

W bich humbleneffc may drive unto a fine. 
for, I for the State, not for Anthonio. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 

You take my houfe,when you do take the prop 
That doth Maine my houfe : you take my life 
When you do take the meanes whereby I live. 
for. What mercy can you render him Anthonio ? 
Grat. A hdttxgratie , nothing elfefor Gods fake. 
*A»th. So pleafe my Lord the Duke, and all the Court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will let me have 
The other halfe in ufe,to render it 
Upon his death unto the Gentleman 
That lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things provided more, that for this favour 
He prefently become a Chriftian : 

The other, that he do record a gift 
Here in the Court,of all he dies poffeft, 

Unro his fonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

Duke. He fhall do this, or elfe I do r ccan t 
The pardon that I late pronounced here. 

Dor. Art thou contented Jew ? what doft thou fay ? 

Shy I am content. 

for. Clarke, draw a deed of gift. 

Shy. I pray you give me leave to go from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deed after me. 

And I will figne it. 

( Duke. Get thee gone,but dr> it. 

Grat. In chriftning fhalt thou have two Godfathers^ 
Had I been judge, thou fhoukift have had ten more. 

To bring thee to the gallowes.not to the Font. Exit. 
Duke. Sir I intreat you home w irh me to dinner. 
for, I humbly do defire vour Graces pardon, 

I muft away this night toward Padua, 
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But jn the eftimation of a haire, 

Thou dyeft,and all thy goedsare confifcate. 

Grat. A fecond Daniel ,a Danieljivr : 

Now Infidell I have you on the hip. 

for. Why doth thelewp2ufe,take tHy forfeiture. 

Shy. Give me my principall.and let me go. 

*Baj tf. I have it ready for chee v here it is. ' 

for. He hath refufd it in the open Court, 

He fhall have mcerely juftice and hi? Bond, 

Grat. A Daniel ftffi fay I, a fecond Daniel, 

I tbanke thee lew for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not have barely my principal! ? ! 
for. Thou fhalt have nothing but the forfeiture 
To be fo taken at thy perill Tew. 

Shy. W hy then the Deviil give him good of it ? 
lie ft ay no longer queftinn. 
for. Tarry lew. 

The Law hath yet another hold on you. 

Jt isenaded in the Lawes of Venice, 

If it be prooved againft an alien. 

That by dired, or indirect attempts 
He feek the life of any Citizen, 

The party ’gainft the which he doth contrive. 

Shall feaze on halfe his goods, the other halfe 
Comes to the privie Coff :r of the State, 

And the offenders life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke onely , ’gainft all other voyce. 

In which predicament I fay thou ftandft : 

For it appeares by manifeft proceeding, 

That indiredy, and diredly too , 

T hou haft contrived againft the very life 
Of the defendant : and thou haft incurr’d 
The danger formerly by me rehearft. 

Downe therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke. 

Gra. Beg that thou maift have leave to hang thy felfe, 

And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the State, 

T hou haft not left the value of a cord, 

Therefore thou muftbehang’d at the States charge. 

" ' Duke . That 
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And it is meet I prefently fet forth. 

Duke. I am forry that your leifurc ferves you not. 

Anthonio, this Gentleman; 

For in my mind you arc much bound to him. 

Exit Ttuke and hi i traine. 

Ba(f. Moft worthy Gentleman,f and my friend 
Have by your wifedome been this day acquitted 
Of grievovs penalties, in lie u whereof. 

Three thoufand Ducats due unto the lew, 

W e freely cope your courtious paines wichall. 

*A»t. And ftand indebted over and above 
In love and fervicc to you ever- more. 

Por. He is well paid that is well fatisfied, 

And I delivering you,am fatisfied, 

And therein do account my felfc well paid; 

My minde was never yet more mercinary. 

I pray you know me when we meetagaine,’ 

I wifh you well, and fo I take ray leave. 

“Bajf. Deere fir, of force I mud attempt you further. 

Take fome remembrance of us as a tribute. 

Not as fee : grant me two things I pray you. 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Por. You prefle mefarre,and therefore I will yee Id; 

Give me your Gloves,Ile weare them for your fake. 

And for your love He take this Ring from you. 

Do not draw back your hand, He take no more. 

And you in love fhall not deny me this. 

Tajf. This Ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I will not fharae my felfe to give you this. 

Por. I will have nothing clfe but onely this. 

And now me thinke6 1 have a mind to it. 

'BaJf.Thzre’s more depends on this then on the value/ 

The deareft Ring in Venice will I give you, 

And find it out by proclamation, 

Onely for this X pray you pardon me. 

Por. I fee fir you are libcrall in offers. 

You taught me fir ft to beg, and now me thinks 
You teach me how a begger fbould be anfwered. 

Ba f.Good 





the Merchant of Venice, 

M . Good fir, this Ring was given me by my wife. 
And when fhe put it on.fhe made me vow. 

That I fhould neither fell,nor give,nor loofe it. 
por That feufe ferves many men to fave their gifts, 

And if your wife be not a mad woman. 

And know how well I have deferv’d this Ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for ever. 

For giving it to me : well, peace be with you. Exeunt. 

Jnth. My L. *BaJfanio t \ct him have the Ring, 

Let hisdefervingsand my love withall 
Be valued ’gainft your wives commandement. 

Baff. Go Gratianofumc and over-take him. 

Give him the Ring,and bring him if thou canft 

Unto Anthonio's houfe, away, make haft. Exit GratUm. 

Come, you and I will thither prefently. 

And in the morning early will we both 

Flie toward ’Belmont, come Anthonio . Exeunt, 

Enter Nerrijf , ^ 

Per. Enquire the lewes houfe out, give him this deed. 
And let him figne it,wee’l away to night. 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 

Enter gratiano. 

Grat. Faire fir, you are well ore-tanc » 

My Lord Bajfanio upon more advice. 

Hath fent yon here this Riag,and doth intreac 
Yeur company at dinner. 

Por. That cannot be; 

His Ring I do accept moft thankfully. 

And fo I pray you tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you fhew my youth old Shjlecks houfe. 

Grat. That will Ido. 

Ner. Sir, I would fpeak with you .* 

He fee if I can get my husbands Ring, 

Which I did make him fwearc to keep for ever. 




Por. Thou 
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Por.Thou maid I warrant, we (hall have old fwearing 
That they did give the llings a way to men ; 

Bat weel out-face them,and out-fweare them to : 

A way, make hade, thou knaweft where I will tarry. 
Ner. Come good fir, will you fhewme tothis houfe. 

Enter Loren&i and Ieffica. (Exennt. 

Lor. The Moone fhine$ bright. In fuch a night as this, 
When the fweet wind did gently kiffethe trees, 

And they did make no noyfe,in fuch a night 
Troyltts me thinks mounted the Trojan walls, 

And figh’d hisfoule toward the Grecian tents , 

Where Crejfed lay that night. 
left. Inluchanight 

Did Thisbie fearefully ore-trip the dew. 

And law the Lyons fhadow ere himfeife. 

And ranne dilmayed away. 

Loren, In filch a night 
Stood Dido with a Willow in her hand 
Upon the wilde fea bankes,and wait her Love 
Tocomeagaineto Carthage, , 

left. In fuch a night 
Medea gathered the inchanted heaths 
That did renew old Sfon. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did IeJJlca fteale from the wealthy lew, 

And with an unthrift Love did ruhne from Venice t 
As farre as 'Belmont . 

Iejfi, In fuch a night 

Did young Lorenzo fweare he lov’d her well. 

Stealing her foulc with many vowes of faith, 
Andnereatrueonc. 

Loren. In filch a night 
Did pretty IeJJica ( like a little fhrow ) 

Slander her Lo /e,and he forgave jc her. 

lejji. 1 would out-night you did no body come : 

But harke,I heare the footingof a than. 

Enter a Mepnger . 

Loren. W ho comes fa faft in fiience of the night ? 

Mepn.fi 



the CM ere ha ttt of Venice* 

Mepn. A friend. 

Loren. A friend, what friend, your name l pray you friend ? 
cMejf. Stephano is my name,and I bring word 
My Miftreflfe will before the breakc of day 
Be here at P#/*wtf;fhedoth flray about 
By holy croflfes, where (he kneels and prayts 
For happy wedlock houres. 

Loren. W ho comss with her ? 

Mef. None but a holy Hermit and her maid t 
I pray you is my Matter yet returnd ? 

V Loren. He is not, nor we have not heard from him; 

But go we in I pray thee lejftea. 

And ceremonioufly let us prepare 

Some welcome for the Miftres of the houfe. Enter Cloven* < 

flown. Sola, fola, wo ha, ho fbla,fola. 

Loren , Who calls ? 

Clown. Sola.did you fee M.£i>r<f**,#,and M. Lorenzo t (ohfoh. 
Loren.’Ltvtt hollowing man,hccre. 

C/en'x.Sola, where, where ? 

Loren. Heere. 

Clown. Tell him there’s a Pott come from my Matter, with his 
home full of good newes, my Matter will be here ere morning 
fweetfoule. 

Loren. Let’s in,and there expeft their comoaing, 

And yet no matter: why fhould we go in? 

My friend Siephenfignkc I pray you 
W ithin the houfe, your Miftres is at hand. 

And bring your muttque foorth into the ayre. 

How fweet the moonlight deeps upon this banke, 

Here will we fir,and let the founds of mufique 
Crecpe in ourearesfoft ftilnefle,and the night 
Become the tutches of fweet harmony : 

Sit / ejfieajlankc how the ftoore of heaven 
Is thick inlayed with pattern of bright gold, 

There’s not the finalleft orbe which thou beboldtt. 

But in his motion like an Angel fings. 

Still quiring to the young-eyed Cherubins ; 

Snch harmony is in immortal! foules, 

I hat 
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But wbilft this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth grofly clofe it in,we cannot heare it : 

Come hoe,and Fake T>iana with a himne, 

With fivecteft tutches pearce your Miftrcs eare, 

And draw her home with Mufique. P lay Muft^ne. 

left, J am never merry when I heare fweet Mufique. 
Loren. The reafon is, your fpirits are attentive : 

For do but note a wilde and wanton heard. 

Or race of youthful! and unhandled Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing loud. 
Which is the hote condition of their b!oud. 

If they but heare perchance a trumpet found, 

Or any ayre of mufique touch their eares, 

You fhall perceave them make a mutuall ftand, 

Their favage eyes turn’d t<* a modeft gaze, 

By the fwcet power of Mufique : therefore the Poet , 
Did faine that Orphetu drew trees, ftones,and floods?. 
Since naught fo ftockifn hard and full of rage. 

But mufique for the time doth change his nature. 

The man that hath no mufiqae in htmftlfe. 

Nor is not mov’d with concord of fweet founds, 

Is fit for treafonsjftratagemsjand fpoiles. 

The motions of his fpiric are dull as night. 

And his afFe&ipns darke mTenebrts : ■ 

Let no fitch man be ttufted : marke the mufique. 

Enter Portia and Nerrifa. 

(r Por. I hat light we fee is burning in my hall s 
How farre that little candle throwes his beatnes: 

So fhines a good deed in a naughty world. 

iV#r.When the Moon flione we did not fee the candki- 
Por. So doth the greater glory dionmc the leffc, 

A fubftitute fhines brightly as a King, 

Untill a king be b)’,9nd then liis ftate 
Empties it felfe.as doth an inland broqke 
Into the maine of waters : rnuficke hark e. 

T^jr. It is.your rnuficke Madame of, the heufo* 

Por. Nothing is good I fee without icfpeft, 

Me thinksic founds much tweeter then by day. 
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Tier. Silence beftowes that vertue on it Madam. 
por. The Crow doth fing as fwcetly as the Larke, 
When neither is attended : and I thinke 
The Nightingale if fhe fhould ling by day , 

When every Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
No better a Mufidan then the Renne. 

How many things by feafon.feafon’d are 
To the right praife.and true perfedion : 

Peace, how the Moone fleeps with Endimion t 
And would not be awak’d. 

■Loren. That is the voyce, 

Or I am much dccew’dfif Portia. » 

Por . He knows me as the blind man knows the cuckoe. 
By the bad voyce. 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home. 

Por. We have been praying for our husbands welfare, 
Which fpeed we hope the better for our word* : 

Ate they return’d ? 

Loren. Madam, they are not yet : 

But there is come a Meffengcr before, 

Tofignifie their comaiing. 

Per. Go in Nerrijfa> 

Give order to my fervants,that they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence. 

Nor you Lorenzo, Iefijca nor you. 

Loren. Your husband is at hand,I heare his trumpet. 
We arc no tell-tales Madam, fear e you not. 

Por. This night me thinks is but the day light ficke, 

It lookes a little paler, tis a day, 

Such as the day is when the Sunne is hid. 

Enter r BaJfanio t iAnthenio,6ratiano.and their 
followers. 

Baff. We fhould hold day with tho Antipodes f 
Ifyou would walkein abfence of the Sunne. 

Por, Let me give Ught,but let me not be light. 

For a light wife doth make a heavie husband. 

And never be Bajfanis fo for me. 

But God fort all ; you are welcome home my Lord. 
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Baf. I thank you Madam, give welcome to my friend. 
This is the man, this is osinthonio. 

To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Per. You fhould in allfenfebe much bound to him, 
For as I heare he was much bound for you. 

Antb. No more then I am well acquitted of. 

For. Sir,you are very welcome to our honlc ; 

It mud appeare in other wayes then words. 

Therefore I fcant thisbreachingcourtefie. 

Grat. By yonder moone I fwearc you do me wrong, 
Infaith I gave it to the Judges Clarke, 

Would he were gelt that had it for my part, 

Since you do take it Love fo much at heart. 

Tor. A quarrell hoealready,what’s the matter ? 
grat. About a hoope of gold, a paltry Ring 
That foe did give mc,wfrofe pjfie was, 

For all the world like Cutlers Poetry 
Upon a knife, Love me^and leave me not. 

Ntr. What talke you of the pdlie or the value-’ 

You fwore to me when I did give it you, 

That you would weareit till your houreofdeath. 

And that it fhould lie with you in your grave. 

Though not for me, yet for your vehement oathes. 

You fhould have been refpetf ive,and have kept it. 

Gave it a Judges Clarke : no god’s my judge, 

The Clarke will nereweare haire on’s fate that had it. 
Grat. He will,and if hcliveto be a man. 

N err iff a Aft* Woman Tivetoheaman. 

.Now by this band I gave it to a youth, 

A kind of boy, a little ferubbed boy. 

No higher then'thy felftjthe judges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begg’d it as afee, 

I could not for my heaft deny k hiin. 

For. Y ou were to blame, I rfiuft'beplain with ydOj 

A thhig ftHck^ on with oathes upon your finger, 

And fo riveted with faith uato yourflefo. 

3 gave my Lovea Ringj«mdm&de him fweare 
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Never to part with it;and here he Bands, 

I dare befwornc for him he would not leave it, 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
1 bat the world Mailers. Nowin faith Graiewtr, 
You give your wife too unkind acaufe of griefe. 
And ’twere to me I fhould be mad at it. 

Haff. Why I were bell to cut my left hand ofij 
And iweare I loft the Ring defending it. 

Grat. My Lord Baffamo gave his Ring away 
Unto the Judge that bcgg’jd it,and indeed 
Deferv’d it to : and then the boy his Clarke 
That tooke fome pains in writing, he begg’d mine. 
And neither man nor matter would take ought 
But the two Rings. 

Por. What Ring gave you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you receiv’d of me. 

Taff. If I could adde a lie unto a fault, 

I would deny it : but yon fee my finger 
Hath not the Ring upon it,it is gone. 

Per. Even fo voyd is your falfc heart of truth. 

By heaven I will nere come in your bed 
Untill I fee the Ring ? 

Ner. Nor I in yours 
Till I againe fee mine. 

Baff. Sweet Portia, 

Ifyou did know to whom I gave the Ring, 

If you did know for whom I gave the Ring, 

And would conceive for what I gave the Ring, 
And how unwillingly I left the Ring,’ 

W hen naught would be ecccptedbut the Ring, 
Ycu would abate the ftrength of your difpkafnre. 

Tor. If you had kno wne the vertue of the Ring, 
Or halfe her wortbinefle that gave the Ring, 

Or your own honour to containe the Ring, 

You would not then have parted with the Ring i 
What man is there fo much unrealizable. 

If you had pleafd to have defended It 
With any teimoof scale, wanted themodefty 
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To urge the thing held as a ceremony : 
t^rrifa teaches me what to beleeve, 

He die for’ c, but fome woman had the Ring. 

'Bafl. No by my honour Madam, by my fbnle 
No woman had it, but a Civill Dodor, 

Which did refufe three thoufand Ducats ofme. 

And begg’d the Ring,the which I did denie him , 

And fuffered him to go difpleafd a way. 

Even he that had held up the very life 

Of my deere fiiend.What fhould I layfweet Lady, 

I was inforc’d to fend it after him, 

I was beffet with fhame and courtcfie. 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmere it : pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe bleffed candles of the night. 

Had you been there, I thinke you would have begg’d 
The Ring ©fme to give the worthy Dodor. 

Por. Let not that Dodor ere come nere my houfe. 

Since he hath got the jewell that I loved. 

And that which you did fwcare to keepc for me, 

I will become as liberall as you. 

Tie not deny him any thing I have, 

No, not my body, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I (hall, I am well fare of it. 

Lie not a night from home. W atch me like Argm> 

If you do n©t,if I be left alone, 

No w by mine honour, W hich is yet mine o wae, . 
lie have that Dodor for my bedfellow. 

Ner. And I his Clarke : therefore be well advifd. 

How you do leave me to mine o wne prptedion. 

' Gra. W cll,do you Co : let not me take him then. 

For if I do,Ue marre the young Clarks.Pen. 

nAuth. I am the unhappy fnbjcd of thefe quarrels. 

For. Sir,grive not you, you are welcome not withftanding. 

Baf. PortUfoxgvtt me this enforced wrong, 

And in the hearing of thefe many friends 
I fwcare to thee, even by thine own fairc eyes, 

Wherein I fee my felfe* ... 
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For. Marke you but that j 
jB both mine eyes he doubly fees himfelfe . 
iJcach eye one,fweare by ycur double fclfe, 

And there’s an oath ofcrtdir . 

l“evcr more will broke an oatk wuhthee. 

once did lend my body for his wealth, 

W hich but for him that had your husbands Ring, 

Had quite rr-ifearried. I dare be bound agamc. 

My foule upon the ferfeit,that your Lord 
Will never more breake faith advifedly. 

Por. Then you fhall be his furety : give him this. 

And bid him keep it better then the other. 

A»th. Here Lord 'BaffaniofwKt to keep this Ring. 
g a f By heaven it is the fame I gave the Dodor. 
Por. I had it of him : pardon me Baffamo , 

For by this Ring the Dcftor lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me my gentle Gratiano, 

For that fame ferubbed boy the Dodors Clarke, .» 

In lieu of this,laft night did lie with me. 

grat. W hy,this is like the mending of highwayes 
In Sommer, where the wayes are fairc enough. 

W har,aie we Cuckolds ere we have deferv’d it? 

Por. Speakenot fo grofly,you are all amaz’d ; 

Here is a Letter,rcade it.at your leafure, 

It comes from Padua from ’Bellario , 

There you fhall find that Portia was the Dodor, 
Nerriffa there htr Clarke. Lorcrzohtxt 
Shall witntffe I fet forth as fooneasyou, 

And even butnow returnd : I havenot yet 
Entred my hcqfe. Anthonto you are welcome. 

And I have better newes in ftore for you. 

Then ) on exptd : unfealc this letter foone. 

There you fhall find three of your Aigofies, 

Are richly come to harbeur fodainly. 

You fhall not know by what ftrange accident 
I cbt need on this Letter. 
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* tAtth. I am dumb. 

v Bajf. w ere you the Dodor,and I knew you not ? 

Qra.W ere you the Clark that is to make me cuckol d? 

Ner. I but the Clarke that never meanes to do it, 

Unlefle he live untill he be a man , 

( Sweet Do&or ) you (hall be my bedfellow. 

When I am abfenr,thcn lie with my wife. 

Sweet Lady)you have given me life and living j 
For here I rcade for certaine that my (hips 
Are (afely come to Rode. 

*2 9 or. How now Lorenzs ? 

My Clarke hath fane good comfort* to for you. 

Ner . T,and lie give them him without a fee. 

There do I give to you and lejjlc * , 

From the rich Jew, a fpcciall deed of gift 
After his death , of all be dies pofleft of. 

AwYff.Faire Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarved people. 

• Por. It is almoft morning, 

And yet I am (ure you are not fatisfied 
Of thefe events at full. Let os go in, 

And charge us there upon intergatories, 

* And we will anfwer all things faithfully, 

Grat, L*t it be fo,the firft intergatory 
That my Nerrift % fhall be fworne on, is. 

Whether till the next night (he had rather ftay, 

©r go to bed now,being two houres to day : 

But were the day come, I fhould with it darke 
Till I were couching with the Dodors Clarke. 

W ell .while I live,Ile feare noother thing 
So fore, as keeping fafe Nerrtjpft Ring. 

>o 4, l Exeunt. 
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